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RACHEL ADAMS
Ex-Slave - Age 78.

Rachel Adams' two-room, frame house ié perched
on the side of a steep hill where peach trees and bamboo form
dense shade. Stalks of corn at the rear of the dwelling reach al-
most to the roof ridge and a portion of the front yard is eaclosed
for é chicken yard. Stepping gingerly around the amazing number
of nondescript articles scattered about the small veranda, thg visi-
tor rapped several times on the front door, but received no response,
! neighbof said the old womean might be found at her son's store, but
she was finally located at the home of a daughter. |

Rachel came to the front door with a sandwich of
hceczke and cheese in one hand and a glass of water in the other.
"Dis here's'hachel Adams," she declared. "dave a seat on de porch.”
Rechel is tagll, thin, very black, and wears glasses. Her faded pink
outing wrapper was partly covered by an apron made of a heavy meal
ceck. Tennis shoes, worn without hose, and a man's black hﬁt com-
rleted her outfit.

Rachel began her story by saying: "Miss, dafs‘
npeen sich a long time back dat I hes most forgot how things wenﬁ,
snyhow 1 wes borned in Putman County 'bout two miles from ﬁétonbon,

“€orzia. My Ma and Pa was 'Melia and Isasc Little and, far as I

knows, dey was borned and bred in dat.same county. Pa, he was sold
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away from Ma when I was still a baby. Ma's job was to weave all

de cloth for de white folks. 1 have wore many a dress made out gf

de homespun what she wove. Vere was 17 of us chillun, and I can't
'member de names of but two of 'em now - dey was John end Sérgh. John
was Ma's onliest sonj; all de rest of de other 16 of us was galé.

"Us lived in mud-daubed log cabins what'had old

stack chimblies made out of sticks and mud. Our old home-made beds
didn't have no slats or metal springs neither. Dey used stout cords
for springs. Ve cloth what dey made the ticks of dem old hay mattress-
es and rillows out of was so coarse dat it scratched us little chillun
nost to death, 1t seemed lak to us dem days. I kin still feel dem old
hay nattresses under me now, Lvvy time I moved at night it sounded
lask de wind blowin' through dem peach trees and bamboos *round de
front of de house whar I lives now.

"Grandme Anna was 115 years old when she died. She

iz Gone wore herself out in slavery time. Grandpa, he was sold off
. R — -

somewnar. Both of 'em was field hands.

e

"Potlicker and cornbread was fed to us chillun,

S ————

~ut of big 0ld wooden bowls. Two or three chillun et out of de

sane bowl, Grown folks had meat, greens, syrup, cornbread, ‘'taters

np—

2ni- de lak. 'Possums! I should say so. Dey cotch plenty of 'em
1 et ——— ; X

‘md strer dey was kilt wa would gcaid 'em and rub 'em in hot ashes and
22t clean't 'em jus' as pretty and white. 00=-0-0 but dey was good.

»crd, Yessum!™ Dey used to go fishin' and rabbit huntin' too. Us jus'

fotecned in game galore den, for it was de style dem days. Dere warn't
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no market meat im sia"mery days. Seemed lak to me in m@ﬁay,s dat
ash-roasted 'taters and grouhdpeasvwas de best somepin & ‘'eat what
anybody could want. ‘'Course dey had a gyarden, snd it had somepin

of jus' about evvything what us knowed anything 'bout in de way .of
gyarden sass gréwin’ in it. A1l de ccockin' was Gone in dem big old

open fireplaces what was fixed up special for de pots and ovens,

aAshcake wes most as good as 'taters cooked in de ashes, bub .not quite.

*Summertime, us jus' wore homespun dresses made - -

lak de slips dey use for underwear now. De coats what ua)wbre over

our wool dresses in winter was knowed as 'sécques' den, 'cause dey was
so loose fittin'. Dey was heavy and had wool in ‘emntoo.: Marse

PR ‘...,--av“"%
lewis, he had a plenty of sheep, '‘csuse dey was bound to have lots of

warm winter clothes, and den'too, dey lakked mutton to eat: Oh§ dem:.

0ld brogan shoes was coarse and rough. When Marse lLewis had a cow
kilt dey pdt de hide in de tannin' vat. When de hides was ready,
Uncle Ben made up de shoes, and sometimes dey let Uncle Jasper holp

- —

him if dere was many tc be made all at one time. Us wore de same

sort of clothes on Sunday as evvyday, only dey had to be_clean'and

fresh when dey was put on Sundsy mornin'.

"Marse Lewis Little and his wife, Miss Sallie,

orned us, and 0ld Miss, she died long 'fore de surrender. Marse Lewis,
T ———

e was right good to all his slaves; but dat overseer, he would beat

us down in a minute if us didn't do to suit him. When dey givéyéiaves

tzsks to do and dey warn't done in & certain time, dat old overseer




would whup 'em 'bout dat. ‘ Marstéf nevér hed to také'ndhé“ér his
o e
Niggers to court or put 'em in Jails neltherl/ﬁim and de overseer.

sot 'em rlght. Long as Miss Sallie lived de carriage drlver driv

her and wmarse Lew1s around lots but atter she dled dere warn't o)
much use of de carrisge. He jus' driv for m-arse Lewis and piddled

‘round de yard den.

"Some slaves larnt to read and write. If dey went .

cp—

to meetin' dey had to go wid deir white folks ‘cause dey didn't hgve
no sep'rate churches for de Niggers"til atter de war. On our

Merster's place, slaves didn't go off to neetin' a t'all. Dey Jjus'

went 'round to one another s houses and sung songs. Some of 'em

read de Bible by heart. Once I heared a man preach what didn't know
A o 3 A e T ST T o v ‘_____,,.—._-.-—n—-—-

hov to read one word in de Bible, and he didn't even have no Biblg xit.

R i

B it

"De fust baptizin’ I ever seed was atter I was
nigh ‘bout grown. If a slsve from our place ever jlned up wid a church
'fore de war was over, I never heared tell nothkin! 'b&ut_it.
= "Lordy, Miss! I didn't know nothin' 'bout what
+ funeral was dem days. If a Nigger died dis.momin?', dey sho'
didn't waste no time a-puttin’ him right on dbwn in{de ground d&t.
sure day. Dem coffins never had no shape to 'em;‘deyAwas jué'“équar-
s14-ed pine boxes. Now warn't dat'turrible°

"Slaves never went nowhar widout dem patterollers

—

cestin' 'em up if dey dldn't have no rass.

"Dere was hunderds of acres in dat dere plahtation.

=rse Lewis had a heap of slaves. De overséer, he hed a bugle what .

i
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he blowed to wake up de slaves. He blowed it long 'fere:day so- -
Mt shas _ ‘ e

det dey could ‘eat bré&kfést>andgha outﬂderé»in-de fields waitin'

for de sun to rise so dey could see how to wuk, and dey stayed out
dar and wukked 'til black derk. When a reiny spell come and de
grass got to growin' fast, déy wukked dem slaves at night, evenl
when de moon warn't shinin?', On dem dark‘nights one set of slaves
ﬁelt lanterns for de others to see how to chop de weeds out of de
¢otton and corn. wuk was sho' tight dem days. EVvyiglave had a
task to do atter de& got back'tq dem cabins at night. Dey each one
nzd to spin deir sti;t same as @e 'omans, evvy nigﬁt.

"Young and old washed deir clothes Sadday nights.
Dey hardly knowed what Sunday was. Dey didn't havé but one day in de
Christmas, and de only diff'unce dey seed dat day was dat dey give

biscuits on Christmas day. New Year's Day wes rail-splittin®

st

'em sone

iay. Dey wes told how‘many rails was to be cut, and dem Niggers
better split dat many or somebody was gwine to git beat up.
"I don't 'member nuch 'bout what us played, 'cept

de way us run *round in a ring. Us chillun was allus skeered to play

in de thicket nigh de house fcause Raw Head and Bloody Boneg lived

der., Dey used to skeer us out 'bout red 'taters. Dey wes fine

’

'taters, red on de outside and pretty and white on de inside, »ut
mhite folks called 'em 'nigger-killers.' t wai - eir t
e s calle em ‘nigg Dat was one of deir tricks

to ¥eep us from stealin' dem 'taters. Dere warn*t nothin' wrong wid -

dem 'taters; dey was jus' as good and healthy as any other *taters.

’
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4sunt Lucy, she was de cook, and she told me dat slaves was skeered

" of dem 'nigger-killer' 3taters and ﬁe?e: bothered ‘em much den lak
dey &oes de vam patches dese days. I used to think I seed ha'nts
at night, but it allus turned out to be somebody dat was tryin'_to
skeer me. | |

®*fBout de most fun slaves had Was at dem corn-
shuckin's. De général wouid git high on top of de corn pile and
whooﬁ and holler down leadin' dat cornshuckin' song 'til all de corn
was done shucked. Den come de big eats, de likker, snd de dancin’.
cotton pickin's was big fun too, and when dey got throuéh pickin' de
cotton dey et and drunk and danced 'til dey couldn't dance no mcre.

"Miss, white folks Jjus' had to be good to sick
slaves, 'cause slaves was nroperty. For 0ld liarster to lose a slave,
wes losin' money. bere warn't so many doctors dem days and home-
mzde medicines was all de go. 01l and turpentine, camphor, assfiddy
{asafetida), cher:i; bark, sweetgum bark; all dem things was used to
rieke teas for grown folks to take for deir ailments. +ted oak bark
tea was give to chillun for stomach mis'ries. |

"All I can ricollect 'bout de comin' of freedom
»ss 01d werster tellin' us dat us was free as jack-rabbits and dat
from den on Niggers would have to git deir own somepin tleat. It
wzrn't long atter dat when dem yankees, wid pretty blue clothes‘on

c~me through our rlace and dey stole most evvything our Marster had.
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Dey kilt his chickens, hogs, and cows and tuk his hosses off and
sold 'em. Dat didn't lodk right, did 1t?

B "My eunt give us a big weddin'.feast when I
married Tom Adams, and she sho' did pile up dat pablefwid heaps
of gocd eatments. My weddin' dress Wes blue, trimmgé in white.
Us had six chillun, nine grandchillun, and 19 great-grahdchillun.
one of my grandchillun is done been blind since he was three wéeks
0id. I sont him off to de blind school and now he kim git around .
'most as good as I kin. He has made nis home wid me ever since his

waemmy died.

"1Cordin' to my way of thinkin', Abraham Lincoln

done a good thing when he sot us free. Jeff Davis, he was all'fgéht

e AN g

too, 'cause if him and Linccln hadn't got to fightin' us would have

been slaves to dis very day. It's mighty good to do jus' as you
rlease, and bread and water is heaps better dan dat somepin t'eat us

1ad to slave for.

"I jined up wid de church 'cause I wanted to g0

t: neben when I dies, and if folks lives right dey sho' is gwine
to have a good restin' place in de next world. Yes Meam, I sho
btlieves in 'ligion, dat 1 does. Now, iiss, if you ain't got nothin®

=lse to ax me, I'se gwine home and give dat blind boy his somepin

art—— e

tteat.”

® 0 0 0 0 ¢ 0 0 o
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Washington Allen, x-3lave,
Borns Degccmber s 1804,
Place of birth: "Some where®™ in South Carolins,
Present Residence: 1982 Fifth Avemue, Columbus, Georgisa.
Intervievied: Decenber 18, £936.

Py
i‘

¥
“he story of "Uncle wash¥, as he {s familiarly known, is condensed

as followss

He wes born on the plantation of a My, Washington Allen of South
Carolina, for whom he waa named, Iris !ir, Alien had several sons
and daughters, and of these, one son -~ Mr, George illen - who, |
during the 18:L0's left his South Caroline home and gsettled near
LaFayotte, Alabama, About 1858, ir, Wrshington Allen died nnd t{c
nexi year, when "Wash" wes "a five - yesr old shaver", the Allen
estate in South Carolina wss divided - - all exoepl the Allen
Deyro slaves, These, at the inastenee and inaistenee af 2r, George
Allen, were itaksn to LaFayette, Aladamr, to be sold, All were mut
on the block and auetioned off, Mr, George Allen buying every

liegro, 80 tret not » 3ihﬁle slave femily was divided up.

"Uncle ./agh" does not remember vhut he "feteled at de sale", but he
does distinotly remember that as he stenped up on the blook to

be soldk the auctibneer ran his h=né "over my hesd@ and eaidp

—

g

s e s i o ememw ey e

e
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Genilmens, d4s boy is aa tlnoﬁ- splitv #11k", | Then, when Ir,
George Allen had bought all the Allen slavea, 1t dawned wpon them,
end they appreeisted, why he had insisted on their being sold in

Alnbama, rather than in Joush Carolina,

Before he was six years of age, little "Wash"™ lost his mothepr and,
from then until freedom, he was perscnully cared for snd looked
after by !'rs. Ceorge Allen; and the 0ld man wept every time he

mentioned her nume,

furing the '60%s, "Unele iagh's" faiher drove a mnil and passenger
stzge between Cussets and Lafayette, Aladama = « and, finally died
end wes buried ot LaFayette by the side of his wife, "Uncle Wash"
"drifted over" to Columbus about fifty years ago and is now 1iving
with his two surviving children.

lie has been married four times, all his wives dying "nasehul” deaths,

ie has alao "buried four ohillun®,

Fe wag teught to read snd write by the sons and dauwgnters of ip,
George Allen, ané attended chureh where a one-eyed white preacher =
nsmed r, Terrentine - presched to the slaves esch Sunday

"evenin’" (afternoon), ‘he aslsry of this prencher was paid by

I’re George Allen,

.hen ngked what tiis8 prencher #Musually preached adout, "Uucle

nsh" nnswere@: "lie was a one-syed man an' souldn' gee good: so,

s




he mout a'*made some mistnkes, but he sho tole us plenty 'bout

hell fire *n brimatonoe."”

"Unele Wnsgh" 13 s literal worshipper of the memory of his "old

time wihite fokes,"

i1
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J. R, Jones '

A90L413 | 12
& |
425 -- Second Ave,
§$V Columsus, G=orgia.

{June 29, 1937)

In & second interview, the submission of which was voluntarily
gought sy hiﬁself, this very interesting specimen of = rapnidly
venishing twpe eiprassed a desire to amend his previous inter-~
view (of May 10, 1957) to incorporate the following facts:

"For a number of years Wefore freedom, my father

®ough. his time from his master and traveled

awout over Russell County (Alawama) as a journey-

man slacksmith, doing work f&g verious planters

and meking good money - - 2s on2y went in thoge

days - - on the side, At the close of the war,

however, thousgh he had a trunk full of Confederate

money, all of his good money was gzone,

Father could neither read nor write, sut had a good

head for fiaureé and was very nious. Fis 1life had

& wonderful influence upon me, though I was originally

worldly - - that is, I drank =snd cussed, ®ut heven't

touchsd & drop of spirits in forty yeors end cult cussing

’Eefore I entered the ministry in 1879.

I legrned v0 pray vhen very youne and kept it up even

in my unssved days. Iy wvhite master's folks knew me

to e g praying woy, snd :sxed ne -- in 1865 -- when tre

South wes awout vwhipped =nd General Wilson‘was headed our

way - - to pray to God to hold the Yankees bpack. Of

ccurse, I didn't have any love for eny Yankees -- and

haven't now, for that metter -- wut I told my white
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folks straight-from-the-shoulder that I could not pray
along those lines. I 30ld them flat-footedly that, while
I loved them 2nd would do any reasonaile praying for
thenm, I could not pray agoinst my conscience: that I.

N

not only wanted to we free, ®ut that I wanted to see all
the Negroes freed!

I then t0ld them thet God was using the Yankees 1o
scourge the slave-holders just as He had, eenturiés ke~
fore, used heathens and outcasts to chastise His chosen
pz0ple -- the Children of Israel.”

it is to %e noted thst, for =2 slave w0y of setween HDPpProxi-

15 and 17 years of age, remarkasle familiarity with the old

rson then entered into a mild tirade against Ysnkees, saying;
"The only time the Northern veonle ever helped the
Tigeger was when they fread him, They are not friznds

of the Megro and many a time, from my pulpit, heve I
wariied iegers awout gaoing Northk. No, sir, the colored
men Goesn't delong in the North - - has no susiness up
there, and you may tell the world thet the Reverend

. B. Allen mekes 1o v nas akoub gsaying# that! Fe also
says vthet, if it wasn't for the influenée of tke white
race in the South, she Fegro razce wo1ld revert to
savagery within a yearl! ‘ihy, if they inew for dead
certain trat there was not a policemsn or officer of the
law in Columwus tonight, thke po0d Lord only xnows wrat

they'd do tonight"!

i1 the good Parsgon had delivered himself as quoted, he was asked
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= faw guestions, the arswers to which - - &s shall follow =--
. ~Nog e ot . ~
disclose their nature.

"The jlowest down Whites of slavery days were the

Y J

average overseers, A few vere pentlemen, ons must
admit, wut the regulsr run of them were trash --
commoner than the boor white trasn' - - and, if
possisle, th 'ir children were worse than their dade
dies. The unesme, 'overseer', was & synonym for
'slave Criver', Tcruslty', '"srutishness',

No, sir, a Nigger may %e humsle znG ref.se to

-

t21lk outside of his rsce - - %wscauce he's =2fraid

D

%o, ut you can't fool him asout a white man!
AnG you couldn't ool him when he weas a slavel
Fe knows o white men for what ke is, and he knew
him the seme way in slavery times?

Jo.cerning the punishment of slaves, the ieierend saic:
"I never heard or knew of 2 slave seing tried in
court Tor any thing. I never inew 0of a slave w2ing
guilvy of any crime more serious than vadng some-
thing or violating plentation rules. .snd the only

punishm=nt thet I ever heerd or knew of seing edmin-

isverel slsves wos whindpiug.
I hsve nersonally .uown & fevw sligves that vere seaten
10 death for one or no e o7 ihe follovwins o’fenses:

a—

Lesviig home wiihout a p2ss,
Telking seck to - - 'sassing' - - a white nerson,
Histing =zuosher Negro,

Fussing, figrting, and rukkussings in the quarters,
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Loiterin;’on their‘work,‘ | _

Taking things - - the Whites called it stealing.'
Plantation‘rules forsade a slave to: _ '
Own a firearm,

Leave home without & pass,

Sell 6ﬁ suy anything without his master's consent,

Marry without his ovner's consent
9

"Have a light in his cawin after a certain hour at night,

Attend any secret meeting,
’w
Harbor or,any manner assist a runaway slave,

Asuse 2 farm animsl,

Mistreat a memvser of his family, snd 4o

- "
A great many other things.

‘hen asked if he had ever heard slaves plot an insurrection, the Parson

znswered in the negative.

e

L

[4

offe

R )

n sgsked 1if he had personel knowledge of an instance of a slave

ring resistence to corporal punishment, the Reverend shook his

tead, wsut said:

,

asxzed

"Sometimes a stripped Nigger would say some hard
things to the white man with the stran in his
hand, though he knew that he (the Negro) would
pay for it dearly, for when g slave showed spirit
that way the master or overseer l1laid the lash on

all the herder.m

how the women took their whippings, he said:
"They @sually screamed and prayed, though a

few never made a sound.™




The Parson has had tue,wifésfand fit§‘¢h11§ren. .Batﬁ_wii§§ aﬁd
three of his children are dead. ﬁ#lis‘ﬁlso now‘sﬁperaﬁnuét§d,

sut occasionally‘ddes’a "littlepreachingﬁ,'havingvonly rééeﬁxly
een dqwn to Montezung , Georgia, on a Spécial call to délivqr*a

nmessaze to the Methodist fleck there.



"Onet a man,  fwige a child,ﬁ'q&oted Jack.ﬁﬁkihseﬂ,'grey héiréd 1zf
sarkey, when-being’intervie#ed "and I done started in my seoend[_'

childhood. ugﬁer be active as a cat but I ain’t 1o mo.™

Jack acquired his sﬂrname ‘from his whi+e master, a Mr. A%kinson,v
who ovwned tkis Neﬁro ;amily prior to the Var 3etween tbe States.
Le was & 1ittle boy during the war bul remembers "refugeeing” %o

Geiffin from Butts County, Ceorgia with the Atkinsons when Sherman

nessed by their home on his march to the sea.

N

' Jack's father, moﬁ, the hody-servant of Mr., Atkinson, “td# gare
\ cb»“"’/“
of ki m" %he Gbu;)fears they were away at wa&.‘“uany's the timevI:

i
{

done %eard my daddy tell 'bout biting his hands he wuz 80 hongmm
and him and ﬁg@ter drinking water outer the ruts of the ro&Q;they;I“*

. €

wuz 50 thirsty, during the war.®

"30ss Man (Mr. Atkinson), wuz as fifa men as ever broke bresd",

according %o Jack. L
) : _ il
[y | .

| hen asked how he got married he stated that he "broke off & love

‘fiul’l

vine and throwed it over the fence end if it growed™ he would get .

wrerieds The yine "Just growed and growed™ and 1t wasn't long

Lb Tore e and Luey na”ried.




"A hootin' owl is a sho sign of rain and a screach owl meangVﬂ
death?far a fuct. ’ o | A N it
A tree‘fﬁég's‘hblierfié’a'trué sigh.éfifain;“

Jack maintains that he has received "a second blessing from

the Lqrd“ ané ™no eongurer‘can-bether'bim}"

Jeok Atkinson
Rt. D
Griffin,Georgis

werviewed August 21, 1936




Page 1.

whitley, -
1-25-37 e P $
IDcOF=
7‘5; y EX TOWN SLAVE.
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e

When the writer was presented to Mrs. Harnah Austin she was
immediately impressed with her ealert youthful appeerence. Mrs, Austin is
well preserved for her age and speaks clearly end with much intelligence,
The interview was & brief but interesting one, This was due partly to the
fact thet Mrs. Austin was & small child when The ACivil War ended and too be-
cause her family was cleassed as "'Eown slavef" 80 classed because of their
sunerior intelligence.,

Mrs. austin was a child of ten or twelve years ﬁhen the war
enced. $he doesn't know her exact age but estimated it to be between‘
seventy and seventy five years. — She was born the oldest child of Em

and Gemlge Falle Their mastver Mr. Frank Hall was very kind to them and

N
P nana

considerate 1n his treatment of them..

Bridfly Mrs. Austin gave the following account of slavery as

she knew it, Mly family lived in & two room well built house which had many

v;indc;ws and a nice large porch. Our master, Mr. Hall was a merchant and
operated a clothing store. - Because Mr, Hall lived in town he did not need
but a few slaves. My family which included my mother, father, sister, and
myself were/his only servents. Originally Mr, Hall 4id not own any slaves,
however after marrying Mrs., Hall we were given to her by her father es & part
of her inheritance.

My mother nursed Mrs. Hnll/[ from a baby, conssguently the Hall
family was very fond of her &nd often made the statement that they woudl not

part with her for anything in the workd, besides working as the cook for the

Hall family my mbther was also a fine seemstress and made clothing for the
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master's family end for our family., = We were allowed an ample amount of
good@ clothing which Mr, Hell selected froﬁ the stock in his stores My father
worked as a pgggggwigwthe store and did other gobs around the house. I aid
not ieve to work and spemt most of my bime playing with the Hall childrem, We
were considered the better class of slaves and did not.know the meaping of a
hard time,
Other slaﬁe ownérs whipped their slaves severely and often, but
I bave never known our master to whip any one of my fémily.l If eny one in
the family became i1l the family doctor was called. in as often as he was needed.
We diéd not have churches of our own but were allowed to attend -
the white churches in the afternoon. The White families attended in the fore-

ﬁonn. We seldom heerd a true religious sermon; but were constantly preached
the doctrine of obedience to our masters and mistresses, We wer; requiréd to
attend church every Sundsay.

Marriages were conducted in much the same manner as they are
today. after the usual courtship a minister was called in by the master and
the marriage ceremony wouié th;ﬁ take place. In my opinicn people of todey
«re more lax in their attitude toward marriage than they were in those days.
following the marriage of a clave couple a celebration would take place often
the master and his family would tske part in the celebration.

/I remember hearing my mother and father discuss the war; bﬁt
465 too young to know just the effect the war would have on the sleve., One
dey I remember Mr. Hall coming to my mother telling her we were free. FHis
s2xact words were gquote - "Liza you don't helong to me any longer you_belong
to yourself, If you are hired now I will have to pay yous I do not want

7ou to leave as you have a hame here as long as you live." I watched my

mother to see the &ffect his words would have on her and I saw her eyes fill
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with tears. Mr.‘ Hall's eyes filled with tears also.

Soon after this incident a Yankee Army appeafed in our viliége
one days They practically destroyed Mr., Hall's store by throwing all clothes
and other merchandise into the streets, Seeing my sister end I they turned _
tc us saying, "Little Negroes you are free there are no more masters and
mistresses, here help.yourseies to these Aclothes take them home with you., Not
imowing any better we carried stockings, socks, dresses, underwear and many
other pieces home, After this they opened the smoke hodse door and told us
to go in and take all of the meat we wanted, | "
" On another occasion the mistrzes called me asking that 1 come in
the yard to play with the children®. Heore Mrs.‘ Austin began to laugh and fe-
| marked "I did not go but politely told her I was free and didn't belorg to any
one but my mama and papa. AS I spoke these words my inis,tress began to ery.
i My mother and father continued to live with the Halls even after
freedom and until their deaths. Although not impoverished most of the Hall's
fortune was wiped out with the war®, |

Mrs. Austin married at the age of 16 years; and was the mother
of four ctildren, &ll of whom ere dead., She was very ambitious and was de=
termined to get an education 1f such vas possible.' After the war Northern
white people-came south and set up schools for the education of Negroes.
Sre remembers the organization of the old Storrs School from which one of the
pressnt Negroes Colleges Originated,

Mrs., Austin proudly spoke of her old blue back speller®, which
she still possesses; and of the days wl?en she attended Storrs School,

As the whiter made ready to depart Mrs. austin smilingly in-
formed her that sPe had@ told her &ll that she knew about slavery; and every

viord spbken wes the truth.



" £ FEW FACTS OF SLAVERY"

\\$\ & As Told by Celestia Avery—ExSlave
Mrs. Celestla Ayery is a small mulatto viaman about 5 £t. in height,

has a remarkably clear memory in view of the fact that she is about 75 years of

age. Before the interview began she reminded the writer that the facts to be
reluted were either told to her by her grandmother, Sylvia Heard, or were faects
which she remembered herself. |

Mrs. Avery was born 75 years ago in Troupe County, LaGrange, Gas’ fhé eighth

oléest ehild of Lenora and Silas Heard. _There were 10l other children beside

herself. She and her family were owned by Mr. & Mrs. Peter Heard, In ,Jthése days
.the slaves carried the surname of their master; this accounted for all sla‘_ves»
having fhe same name whether they were kin or not.

The owner Mr. Heard had a plantation of about 500 acres and was considered
wealthy by all-who knew him, Mrs. Avery was unable to give the e;\tact number of
slaves on the pléntatio‘n, but knew he owned a large number. Cottori}:- eorn, »peas;
potatoes, (etc,) were the main crops raised. ] |

The hones provided for the slaves were two .rocm leg cabins whlchhadone
dvor and one window., These homes were not built in a group together but were more
or less scattered over the plantation. Slave hames were very imple and only
contained a home made table, chair and bed which wore made of the samne type ’of
wood and could ea.ily be cleaned by scouring with sand eve;ry Saturday. The beds
were bottomed /with rope which was run backward and‘_'forward from one rail to the
other. On this framework was placed & mattress of ;wheg? straw. Each sp;'riux‘.lg the
Lattresses were emptied and refilled with fresh wheat straw.

Slaves were required to prepare their own meals three times a day, This

"as done in a big open fire place which was filled with hot coals. The master

did not give them much of a variety of food, but allowed each family to raise their

oun vegetables. FEach famiiy wss given a hand out of beeon and meal on Saturdays and
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through the week.corn ash cakes and meat; which had been broiled on the hot
coals was the usual diet found in each home. The dimt did not vary even at
Caristmes onmly a little fruit was added.

Fach family was provided with a loom and in Mrs. Avery's femily, her
grandmother, Sylvia Heard, did most of the cardiﬁg and spinning of ﬁhe thread
into cloth. The most common cloth for women clothes was homespun, and calico.
This same cloth was dyed and used to make men shirts and pants. Dye was
orepared by taking a berry known as the shumake berry and boiling them with
welnut peelings. Soring and fall were the seasons for masters to give shoes
2nd clothing to their»slaves. Both men and women wore brogan shoes, the only
jifference being the piece in the side of the womens.

‘ Une woman was regquired to do the work around the house there was also
one slaverman required to work around the house doing odd jobs., Other than
tiizse two every one else was recuired to do the heavy wofk in the fields.
.ork vegan at "sun up" and lasted until "sun down". In the middle of the
day the big bell was rung to summon the workers from the field, for their
mid-dey lunch. After work hours slaves were then free to dow work around their
own cabins, such as sewing, cooking (etc.)

"Once a week Mr. Heard allowed his slaves to have a frolic and folks
would get broke down fram so much dencing® Mrs. Avery remavrked. The musie
.8 furnished %ith fiddles. i‘hen asked how the slaves came to own fiddles
ste replied, "They bought theu with money they earned selling chickens.”

% night slsaves would steal off fram the Heard plantat;SB, go to LaGrange, Ga.
and sell echickens which they had raised. Of ceurse'thelmasﬁqrs always required
. "=l of every thing raised by each slave and it was not permissible for any

slave to sell anything. Another form of entertainment was the quilting party.




Every one would go yoéether to different person's home on each separate night .
of the week and finish that person's quilts, Each night this was repeated Vuntil
ever; one had a sufficienf amount of covering for the winter. Any slave frém-
another plantation, desiring to attend these frolics, Qould‘ do so after securing
a pass from their master. |
e Mrs‘. Avery related the occasion when her Uncle Williem was caught off the
Heerd plantation without a pass, and was whipped almost to death by the "Pader
Rollers."” He stole off to the depths of thw woods here he built a cave large
enough to live in. A few nights later he came back to the pla.ntati&i unobserved

and carried his wife and two children back to this cave where they lived until

after freedom. '.'.!hexi found years later his wife had given birth to two children..

"o one was .rer able to find his hiding place and if he saw any one in the woods ;;—:;,;

he wiould run like a lioﬁ.

Mr. Heard was a very mean master and was not liked by any one of his slaves.,
Secretly each one hated him, He whipped unmercifully and in most cases
unnecessarily. However, he sometimes found it hard to subdue same slaves who
happened to have very high tempers. 1n the event this was the casé he would
set a pack of hounds on him. Mrs. Avery related to the writer the stof& told
to her of Mr. Heard's cruelty by her grandmother. ‘'he facts were as follows:
"Every morning my grandmother would prey, and old man Heard despised to hear
any one pray sdying they were only doing so that they might become free niggers.
Just as sure as the sun would rise, she would _get a whipping; but this did not
ston hLer prayers every morning before déy. This partichiar time grandmother
sylvie was in "family way" and that morning she began to pray as usual. The
master heard her and became so angry he came to her cabin siezed and pulled

her clothes fram her body and tied her to a young sapling. He whipped her so

LY




brutally that her body was raw all over. When darkness fell her husband cut
her down froﬁ the tree, during the dey he was afraid to go near her. Rather
than go back to the cabin she crawled on her knmees fo the woods and her husband
brought grease for her to grease her raw body. For two weeks the ma.sf_:;er hunted
but could not find her; however, when he finally did, she had given .birth to
twins. The only thing that saved her was the fact that she was a mid-wife and
always carried a small pin knife which she used to cut the navel cord of the
babies. After doing thiAs‘ she tore her petticoat into two pieces and wrapped
each baby." Grandmother Sylvia lived to get 115 years old.

Not only was Mr. Henderson cruel but it seemed that every one he hired
in the capacity of overseer was just as cruel. For instance, Mrs. Henderson's
grandmother Sylvia, was told to take her clothes off when she reached tixe end
of a row.. 8he was to be whipped because she had not completed the requ;i:ned.

amount of hoeing for the day. Grandmother continued hoeing until she came to

a fence; as the overweer reached out to grab her she snatched a fence railing
and broke it across his arms. On asnother occasion grandmother Sylvia ran all
the way to town to tell the master that an overseer was beating her husbamd
to death. The master immediately jumped on his horse snd started for home;
and reaching the plantation he (ordered the ovefseer to stop whipping the old
man. Mrs. Avery received one whipping, with a hair brush, for disobedience:.
this was given to her by the mistress.

Slaves were given separate éhurches, but the minister, who condutted the
services, was white. Very seldom did the text vary from the usual one of
obedience to the master and mistress, and the necessity for gpod behavior. Every
one was required to attend church , hdwever; the only self expression they could
indulge in without conflict with the master was that of singing. Any one

heard praying was given a good whipping; for most masters thought their prayers
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no good since freedom was the uppermost thought in evei-y one's head.

On the Heard plantation as on a nymber of ofherq. narriages were made
by the masters of the parties concerned. Marriage licenses were nnheé.rd ot;.
If both masters mutually consented, the mérriage ceremony was cbnsidered over
with. After that the husband was given a pass to visit his wife once a week.
In the event children were born the naming of them was left entirely to the
master. Parents were not allowed to nsme them.

Health of slaves was very impertant to every slave owner for loss of
life meant loss of money to them. Consequently they_ would cell in their family
doctor, if a slave became seriously ill. In minor cases of illness home remedies
were used. M"In fact,® Mrs. Avery smilingly remarked, "We used every thing for
medicine that grew in the ground.® One particular home remedy was known as "Cow
foot 0il® which was made by boiling cow's feet .in water. Other medieines used
were hoarhound tea, catnip tea, and castor ‘oil. Very often medicines and doctors
failed to save life; and whenever a slave died he \vas.buried the same day. ‘Ers.
Avery remarked, "If he died before dimner the fm_:eral and burial usually took
place immediately after dinner.®

Although a very young child, Mrs. Avery remembers the frantic attempt
slave owners made to hide their money; when the war br&ke out. The following
is a story related concerning the Heard family. WMr. Heard, our master,went
to the swamp, dug a hole, and hid his money,then he and his wifeAleft for tom
on their horses. My oldegt brother, Percy, saw their hidipg place; and when the |
Yanks came looking for the money, he carried them straiéﬁt to the swamps and
showed them where the money was hidden. ) Although the Yeard farm was in the
country the highway was very near and Mrs. Avery told of the long army of sol-

diers marching to La Grange singing the following song: "Rally around the
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Mr. Heard visited every slave home and broke thé news to each family that they
were free péoPIe and if they so. d‘esi:ed could remain }on his plantatien. Hx;s.
Avery's femily moved awsy, in fact most slave families did, fér q].d. man Heard
had been such a cruel master every\one was anxious to get away from him. How- |
ever, one year late;' he sold his plantation to Mr George Traylor and some of
the families moved back; Mrs. Avery's family included. 4 |

Mrs. Avery married at the age of 16; and was the mother of 14 chil;ron,
three of whom are still living. Although she has had quite a bit of illne’ss-,i_
during her life,' at presént she is quite well and active in spite of her o,ld,»
age. She assured the writer that the story of slavery, which she had‘ given

her, was a true one and sincerely hoped it would do some good in this world.
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In a small hbnso at 173 Pheoniz;llpﬂy. 15,-,3{:. liwa,aigttla old vm .
gbout 5 ft. 3 ine in height who is an ex-plave: 8She greeted the writer with
a bright smile and bade her enter and have a seat by fhe saall fire in the
poorly lighted Toom. The writer vividly recalled the interview she geve on
slavery previously and wondered if any m_atn‘ eoncerning superatitions, sonjurq,
signs, etc. could be obtained from her, mrer 8 short conversation pertaining
to everyday oceurrences, the subjeet of superstition was broached to Mrs. Lvery.
The idea amused her and she gave the writer the following facts: As far aa
possible the stories are givem in her exact words. The interview iaquir.ed
two daya, November 30 and Deeember 3, 1936. |

"When you ses a d0og lay on his stomash and slide it is a true sign of death.
This is sho true cause it happened to me, Years ago when I lived on Pine St_réet
I was sitting on my steps playing with ny nine-monthe old beby. A friemd uv minme
came by and sat down; end as we set there a dog that followed her began to slide
on his stomach. It scared me; and I said to her, did you see that dog? Yes, I
sho did. That night my baby died and it wusn't sick at all that day., TRhet's
the truth and a sho sign of death, AnuddorA g2ign of death is ter dream of a new-
vorn baby, One night not so long ago I dreamt about & new-borm baby end you know
I went ter the door and called liss Mary next door and told her I dreamed about
a ney-born baby,/ and she said, 0hy that's a sho sign of death, 'rhe._, -same woek
that gal's baby over there died, It didn't surprise me when I hesrd .»it sause I
knowed somebody round here wus go die.® She continued: |

nListen, child! If ebber you cloan your bed, don’t you never sweep off
your springs vith a broom. Always wipe 'em with & rag, or use a brush. Test es
sho as you do you see QB aiparionu death aromnd you. I toek my bed dowm and
swept off my springs,’ and I jest happemed to tell old Mras. &)ﬂh: and she de
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up and said, *6hild, you ought not done timt cause it's a sign of death.' $ho
nuff the seme niéht I lost amother child Shet wus eight years old. The child
had heart trouble, I think."

Mrs. Avery believes iﬁ luck to a certain extent. The followihg are
examples of how you msy obtain luck:

"I believe you can change your luck by throwing a teaspoonful of sulphur in
the fire at zackly 12 o! eiock in the day, I know last week I was sitting here
vithout a bit of fire, but I wuzn't thinking bout doing that till a 'omex came
. by and t0ld me ter sorape up a stick fire amd put a spoonful of sulphur én it;
and sho nuff in @ hour's time a coal man came by and gave me a tub uv coal. Leng
time ago I_ used ter work fer some white women and every day af 12 o'clock I wus
told ter put a teaspoonful of sulphur in the fire.™

"Another thing, I sho ain't going ter let a 'oman come in my ﬁga-;‘;"on Monday
morning unless a man done come in there fust. No,surree, if it seem lak one aim't
coming soon, I'1l call one of the boy chilluns, jest =0 it is a male. The reason
fer this is cause women is bad luck."

The following are a few of the luck charms as described by Mrs. Avery:

"Black cat bone is takem from a eate First, the eat is killed and boiled ,
after whdch the mest is seraped from the bones. The bomes are then taken to the
creek and thrown in. The bone that goes up stream is the lucky bone and is the one
tnat should be ke;w." "There is & boy in this neighborhood that sells liquor
and I know they done locked him up ten or twelve times but he always git out. They.
say he carries a black cat bome," related Mrs. Avery.

"The Devil's shoe string looks jest like a fern with a let of roots. My mother
used to grow them in the cormer of our garden. They are iucky.

"Hajres (?) are always carried tied fn the corner of a handkerchief, I don't

know how they make !eﬁ.



"I bought & lucky stick from a man onct. It looked jest lak a cendle,
only it wuz smal}; but he did have some sticks as large as ﬁandlea and he c¢alled
them lucky sticks, ‘an, but you had to burn them all night in your room. He
also had some that looked jest lak buttons, amall and round.™

The fol;owing are two stories of conjure told by Mrs. Avery:

"T knowed a man onct ]._ong ago and he stayed sick all der time. He had the
headache from morning till night. One day he went to a old man that wuz called
a conjurer; this old man told him thet somébody had sfole the aweat-band out of
his cap and less he got it back, something terrible would happen. They ssy this
nan had been going with a 'oman and she had stole his sweat-band. Well, he never
did get it, so he died.

"I had a cousin named Alec Heard, and he hed a wife named Annea Heard. Anna
stuyed sick all der time almost;fer two years she complained. One day :a old
conjurer came to der house and told Alec that Anre wuz poisoned, but if he would -
give aim 35,00 he would come back Sunday morning and f£ind the conjure., Ales wuz
wise, so he bored a hole in the kitchen floor so that he could jest peep through there
to der back steps. Sho nuff Sundey morning the nigger come back and as Ales watched
2im he dug down in the gound a piece, then he took a ground puppy, threw it in the
10le and covered it up. All right, he started digging again and all at onct he
jumped up end cried: ‘'Here 'tisl I got 13.®" ®Got what?' Alec said, rumning 1o
tae doer with @ piece of board. 'I got the ground puppy dat wuz buried fer her.!
‘lec wuz s0 mad he jumped on that mam and beat him most t death. They say hp did
that all the time and kept a lot of ground puppies fer that' purpose." Continuing,
she explained that a ground puppy was a worm with two small horns. They are dug
up out of the ground, and there is a belief that you will die if one barks at you.

Irs. Avery related two ways in which you can keep fram being conjured by anyone.

"One thing I do every morning is ter sprinkle ahamberr-lyo/\with salt and then

farow it all eround my door. They sho can't fix you if you do this. Anudder thing,
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jf you wear a silver dime around your leg tiey can't fix you. The 'oman live
next door says she done wore two silver dimes around her leg for 18 years."

Next is a story of the Jack 0O'Lentern. |

"Onct vwhen I wuz a little girl a lot of us chillun used to slip off and take
walnuts from & old man. Ve picked a rainy night so nobody would see us, but do you
xnow it looked like a thousand Jack ma' Lanterns got in behind us. They wuz all
ground us. I mever will ferget my brother telling me ter get out in the path and
turn my pocket wrong side oute I told him I didn't have no pocket but the one in
my spron; he said,'well,turn that one wrong side out.' Sho nuff we did and they
scattered them."

Closing the interview, Mrs. Avery remarked: "That's bout all I know; but

come back some time and maybe I'll think of something else.®
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On December S =nd 4, 1996, Mra. Emalino Heard was interviewed Aai her

home, 230 Oain Strost. The writer had visited lrs. Heard previously, end it was
at her own request that anbther visit was made, This visii was 'ﬁpposed to be one
to obtain informetion and sta;iea on the practice of conjure. On two previous
occasions Mrs. Heard's stories had proved very interésting, and I knew as I sat there
waiting for her to begin that she had something very good to tall me. She began:

nChile, this story wuz told ter me by my father and I kmow he sho wouldn't 1ies
Zvery word of it is the trufe; fact, everything I ebber told you wug the trufe,
Yow, my pa had a brother, 0ld Unele Martin, and his wife wuz name Julianme., Aunt
TJulianne used ter have spells and fight and kick all the time. They had doctor after
doctor but none did her amy good. seﬁébody told Unele Martin to go ter a old conjurer
and let the doetors go cause they wan't doing nothing fer her enyway. Sho nuff he got
one ter come see her end give her some medieine. This old man said she had bugs in
her heed, and afyer giving her the modieine he started rubbing her hesd. While he
rubbed her head he said: ‘'Dar's a bug in her heed; it looks jJest like a Big blask
roach. Now, he's coming out of her head through her earj whatever you de, don't
let him get away cause I want him, Whatever you do, eateh him; he's going ter run,
but when he hits the pillow, greh 'em. I'm go teke him and turn..it back on the
one who is trying ter send you ter the grave.' Sho nuff that bug drap ouf her ear
and flew; she hollered, and 0ld Uncle Martin ran in the room, snatched@ the bed
clothes off but they never did find him. Aunt Julienne never did get better and
soon she died. The conjurer said if they had a eaught the bug she would a lived,"

The next story is a true story. The facts as fold by Mrs. Heard were also
Witnessed by her; as it deals with the sonjuring 6: one of her sons. .It is related
in her exact words as nearly as possible,

*] got a son named Albert Heard. He is living and well; but chile, there w2
a time when he wuz ulmqst ter his grave. I wus living in town them,end Albert and

his wife wuz living in the country with their two chillum, Well, Albert got dowmn
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sick and he would go ter doc'fors,and go ter doctors, but they didn'f_ do him any
good. I wuz worried tex death cause I had ter run baekards snd for'arde and it

wuz & strain on me. He waz suffering with a knot on his righf side and ke eouldn't
even fasten his shoes cause it pained him so, and it wuz so bad he eouldn't even
putton up his pants. A ‘'oman teaéhed sehool out there bj the name of Mrs. Yaney;
ghe's dead now but she lived right here on Randolph Street years ago., Well, one
deay when I wuz leaving Albert's house I met her on the way from her school. 'Good
evening, Mrs. Heard,' she seys. 'How is Mr. Albert?' I don't herdly kuow, I says,
cause he don't get no better. She looked at me kinda funny and said, don't you
believe he's hurt?' Yos mem, I said, I sho do. 'Well,'says she,. 'Y been wanting

to say something to you éoncernin,g this but I didn't know how you would take it.

If I tell you somewhere ter go will you go, and tell them I sent you?' Yes mem,

I will do anything if Albert can get better, 'All right then', she iays. tCateh

the Federal Prison car and get off at Butler St.' In them days that car came dowm
Forrest Ave. 'When you get to Butler St.',she says, 'walk up to Clifton St. and go
to such and such a number., Xnock on the dooy and a 'oman by the name of Mrs.
“irshpath ¥ill come ter the doar, Yore she lat you iﬁ she go ask who sent you there;
when you tell 'er, she'll let you in. Now lemme tell you she keeps two quarts of
wiisky all the time and you have ter dri.nk'a little with her; sides that she cusses
nearly every word she speaksj but don't let that seare yoﬁ; she will sho get your
son up if it kin be done.' Sho nuff that old 'omsn did jest lak Mrs. Yancy said
she would do, She had a harsh woice and she spoke right snappy. When she let me

in she said,sit down, You lak whisky?' I said, well, I-teke a little drem sometimess
"7ell, here take some of this'!, she said. I poured a little bit and drank it kinda
lak I wuz afraid. She cursed and said 'I ain't go conjure you. Drink it.' She got
the cards and told me to cut ‘em, so I did.. Looking at fhe cards,ahe iaid: *You
lak ter wai$ too long; they got him marching to the cemetery. The poor thing! I'll

Tix those devils.( A pfofane word was used instead of dﬁila). He got a knot on
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his side, ain't he?' Yes, Mam, I said, Tﬁat ‘oman told me everything thet was
wrong with Albert and zackly how he acted. All at once she said: 'If them a a4
things had hatched in him it would a been too late. If you do zackly lak I tell you
1'11 get him up from there.' I sho will, I told her, 'Well, there's a atable sets
east of his house. His house got three rooms and a path go straight to the stable.
I see it there where he hangs his harness. Yes, I see it all, the devils} Have you
got any moaey?' Yes, mem, & little, I said, 'All right then,'she said, '@ to

the drug stare and get 56 worth of blue stone; 5¢ wheat bran; and go ter a fish“
merket and ask 'em ter give you a little fish brime; then go in the woods and get
some poke-root berries. Now, there's two kinds of poke-rcot berries, the red skin

and the white skin berry. Put all this in e pot, mix with it theguts from a green
gowrd and 9 parts of red pepper. Make a poultice and put to his side on that kmos,
Now, listen, your son will be afraid and think you are trying texr do somethlng ter
him but be gentle and persuade him that its fer his good,' Child, he sho did act
funny when I told him I wanted to treat his side, I had ter tell him I wugz carrying
out doctors orders so he could get well. He reared and fussed and said he didn't
went that mess on hime I told him the doctor says you do very well till you go ter
the horse lot then you go biind and you e¢an't see. He looked at me. 'Sho nuff, Ma,

he said, 'that sho is the trufe. I have ter always call one of the chillun whem I

go tonere cause I can't see how ter gét back ter the house,! Well, that convinced

him «nd he let me f£ix the madieine for nim. I put him ter bed and made the poultice,
then I put it ter his side, Now this 'oman sai¢ no one wuz ter take it off the

next morning but me, I wuz suppose ter fix three, one each night, and after teking
saca one off ter bury it lak dead folks is buried, east and 1‘1531;, and texr make a
real grave out of each one. Well, when I told him not ter move it the next morning,
but let me move it, he got funny again and wanted to know whye Do you kmow I had "
ter play lak I could move it without messing up my bed clothes and if he moved it he

night waste it all. Minally he said he would call me the next morning. Sho nuff,
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the next morning he called me, ma! ma! come take it off. | went in the room and
he wuz smiling. | slept all night long he said, and | feel so much better. I'm
so glad, | said, and do you know he could reach down and fasten up his shoe and
it had been a long time since he could do that. Later that day | slipped out and
made my first grave under the fig bush in the garden. | even put up head boards,
too. That night Albert said, ‘Mama, fix another one. | feel so much better.’
| sho will, | said. Thank God you're better; so fer three nights | fixed poultices
and put ter his side and each morning he would tell me how much better he felt.
Then the last morning | wuz fixing breakfast and he sat in the next room. After
while Albert jumped up and hollered, Ma! Ma!’ What is it, ‘| said. ‘Mama, that
knot is gone. It dropped down in my pants.’ What! | cried. Where is it? Chile,
we looked but we didn’t find anything, but the know had sho gone. Der ‘oman had
told me ter come back when the knot moved and she would tell me what else ter do.
That same day | went ter see her and when | told her she just shouted, ‘| fixed ‘em,
The devils! Now, says she, do you know where you can get a few leaves off a yellow
peachtree? It must be a yellow peach tree, though. Yes, mam, | says to her. |
have a yellow peachtree right there in my yard. Well, she says, get a handful of
leaves, then take a knife and scrape the bark up, then make a tea and give him so
it will heal up the poison from that knot in his side, also mix a few jimson weeds
with it. | come home and told him | wanted ter give him a tea. He got scared and
said, what fer, Ma? | had ter tell him | wuz still carrying out the doctor’s
orders. Well, he let me give him the tea and that boy got well. | went back to
Mrs. Hirshpath and told her my son was well and | wanted to pay her. Go on,
she said, keep the dollar and send your chillun ter school. This sho happened ter
me and | know people kin fix you. Yes sir.

The next story was told to Mrs. Heard by Mrs. Hirspath, the woman who cured
her son.



%
I used to go see that 'omfa.n. quite a bit and even sent som_e”“gg my friends
ter her. One day while I Wuz there she told me about this plece of work she did,
"There wuz & young man and his wife @nd they wrked fer scme white folks.
They had jest married and wus trying ter save some moziéy ter buy & home with.
A1l at onet the young man went blind and it almost run him and his wife crazy
cause they didn't know what in the world ter do. ¥ell, somebody told him and her
about Mrs. Hirshpath, so they went ter see her. One d&y, seya Mrs. Hirshpath,
a big fine carriage drew up in front of her doer and the coachman helped him to
her door. She aske& him who sent him eand he told ®Mr. She only eh;arged 504
for giving advic§ and after you wuz cured it wuz up 'cér you to give her what you
wanted to. Well, this man gave her S0¢ and she telked ter him. She says, boy,
you go home and don't you put that cap on no more., What cap? he ssys. That
cep you wears ter clean up the atables with, cause somebody done dressed that
cap fer you, and every time you perspire and it run down ter your eyes it makea
you blind. You jest get thut cap and b_ring it ter me., I'1l fix 'em; they's
trying ter make you blind, but I go let you see. The boy was overjoyed, and
sho nuff he went baek and brought her that eep, and it wuzn't leng fore he could
see good as you a.nd me. He brought that 'emanm $50, but she wouldm't take hut
325 and give the other $25 back ter him,
®7hat I done told you is the trufe, every word of i%; I know some other

things that happened but you come back anudder dey fer that.®

!
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_cirI4 BAKER
x-Slave - Age 87.

GeoTgla's address proved to be

izl ter, Ida-Baker.u.The.clpan+3wept walks of ﬁhé smali yard'ware

shtened by bnrders of gay calored 21nnias and marigplds in front

t2¢ drab looking bwﬁrstory,,ﬂrgme,hopse. "que in," answere@

7¢2, in rcsponse to a knoék at the‘tront door. _"Yéssum,
s Go right in dst dere TOOm and ‘you'll find her."

Standing by the flreplace of the next room was
e -~ in, very bla,ci( women engaged in lighting ner pipe, A green -i 7r
nrcied gingham apron partially covered her fa@gd_?%ggfrrggkaVQE
»icl sile wore a,ﬁiaék-éhiftﬁgist.fggtgneqpogether'withﬁséfety firstﬁ
pins 4 white cloth, tied turban fashion about her qéad,(ﬁqdjgygy

ccttn nose worn with black and white sllppers thet were run down at

he teels, complated ber. costuma.

P,
by i i

.“Gbod mcrnin' o YEESum dié“hefé‘a ééprgia¢*  
¢ ..er greeting. ."Let’s go in dar whar lIda is SO us can, set down
I in't know what you come for, but 1 vuess I*'11- ‘soon find out.
‘ .Georgla was eager to talk but her articulation
iz. veen impaired by a paralytic stroke and &t times it w??mdiﬁgiL'

cult to understand' her  jumble of words. Aftér observanée‘of ths'

-
o

frenitiess comments on the weather health and sueh subgects, she be-

Tz . . . was B ) R R 4
"Whar was I born® Why I/born on de plantatlon

(9]

I« great man. It was larse Alec Stephens' plantatlon bout & mile
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nalf from Urawfordville, in teliaferro vounty. Mary

B

L um A o
snd &

«nd drandison ¥illy was my Ma and Pa. Ma was cook up at de

hir house and she died when I was Jus' a little gal. Pa was &

fi¢ld hand, and he belonged to kisrse Britt +illy,

s

ot 0 A

"Dere wes four of us chillun: me, and Mary, and
rsrzaces, and Mack," éhe counted on the fingers of one hand,
".nrse Alec let Mfffgfgngjnhnsgn heve Mack for his bodyguord,
‘rznces, she wuked inJQg,field, and Mary was de baby < she was
too little to wuk. Me, I was 14 years'old when de wWar was OVer.

I swert yerds, toted water to de field, and played ‘round de

———
s

vise and yard wid de rest of de chillun.

P =

. "De long, log houses what us lived in was called

"o,
[ PO

e e
otier in & row lak de barrel of a shotgun. All de chillun

Lotgun" houses 'cause dey had tiree room$, one behind de

slect in one end room and de grown fclkses slept in de other end

Py

rC o, Je kitchen whar us cooked and et was de middle room. Beds

s e————.

s made out of pine poles put tozetner wid cordse. Dem wheate~

o

trew mettresses was for grown folkses mostly *cause nigh all de

[&]

¢aiillun slept on pallets. how-some-ever, dere wes some few

s1=ve chillun'whet hed beds to sleep on. Pillows! Dem days us

never knowed whet pillows wss. Gals slept on one side of de

ccm and boys on de other in de chilluns room. Uncle Jim, he
, - . 2

wes de bed-maker, and he made up a heap of little beds lak what

iey calls cots now.
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"Becky and Stefford stephens was my Grandma
sna srandpa. Marse Alec bought 'em in 01d@ Virginny. I don't

ow whst my Grendma done 'cause she died 'fore I was borned,

Loise

yut I 'members Grandpa Stafford well enough. I can see him now.

was a 0ld men what slept on a trundle bed in the kitchen,
cad =11 he done was to set by de fire all day wid a switch in

“is nand and tend de dhillun whilst dere memmies was at wuk o

i

JhiZlun minded better dem days dan dey does now. Grandpa

steffcord never had to holler at 'em but one time. Dey knowed dey

wonld it de switch next if dey didn't behaves
"Now ders ycou is axin' 'bout dat somepint® t'eat

s ned derm days! Idé, ain't dere a piece of watermelon in de
fgs hox?" Georgia lifted the 1id of a small ice box, got out

:lece of melon, and began to smack ner tnick iips as she de-
voured it with en alr of ineffeble satisfactidn. When she had
tilted the rinc to swallow the last drop of pink juice, she in-
‘icszted that she was fortified and ready to exercise ner now
.11 lubriceted throat, by resuming her story:

"Oh, yessum! Marse Alec, had plenty for his

slsves to eat. Dere was meat, bread, collard greens, snap beans,

« 1

'fzters, peas, all sorts of dried fruit, and just lots of milk

e oo Yo

and butter. Marse Alec had 12 cows end dat's whar I learned to
——

love milk so good. De seme Uncle Jim what made our beds made

B ]

“or wooden bowls whet dey kept filled wid bread and milk for

“e¢ chillun el1l day. You might want to call dat place whar Marse

40
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ilec had our veg'tables raised a gyarden, but it looked more

e e .
12k 2 big field to me, it wes so big. You jus' ought to have

seed dat dere fireplece whar dey cooked ali us had to eat., It
w5 one sho 'nough big somepin, all full of pots, skillets,

snd ovVens. Dey warn't never 'lowed to git full of smut neither.

S LS

Ney had to be cleant and shined up atter evvy meal, and dey sho
was pretty hangin' dar in dat big old fireplace.

"George and iack was de hunters. ¥#hen dey went
e S

huntin' dey brought back jus' evvything: possums, rabbits, coonms,

squirrels, birds, and wild turkeys. Yessum, wild turkeys is
5 ie sort of birds I reckon, but when us telked about birds to

ezt us meant part'idges. Some folkses cells 'em quails. De

fishes us had in summertime was & sight to see. Us sho et good

aem days. Now us Jjus' eats wist-some-ever us can git,

e,

*Summertime us jus' wore what us wanted to.
Sresses was made wid full skirts gathéred on to tight fittin'
~zisties. Y/inter clothes wes zood and warm; dresses made of
varn cloth mede up jus' lak dem summertime clothes, and petti-

. wm"""—-—-—-—\__\
¢costs ané draw's made out of osnaburg. Chillun what was big

! . ' Y
enough done de spinnin' and sunt ~etsey and aunt ‘inny, dey

.nove most evvy night 'til dey rung de bell at 10:00 o'clock for

—mp———

12 to go to bed. Us made bolts and bolts of , v Te



“Us went ng’foots‘in summer, but bless your

o

sweet life us had good shoes in winter and wore good stockin's

too. It tuk three shoemakers for our plantation. Dey was

imcle Isom, Uncle Jim, and Uncle Stafford. = Dey made up hole-

stock shoes for de 'omans and gals and brass-toed brogans for

de mens and boys.

"Us had pretty white dresses for Sunday. Marse

slec wanted evvybody on his place dressed up dat day. He sont

~is houseboy, Uncle marris, down to de cabins evvy Sunday mornin’
S —————

—

tn tell evvy slave to clean hisself up, Dey warn't never give
¥

no change to forgit. Dere was a big o0ld room sot aside for a

wzsh-room. Folkses laughs at me now 'cause I ain't never

ctopped takin' a bath evvy Sunday mormin'.

r
1E§rse Lordnorth Stephens was dg boss on Merse
Zlec's plantation. Course Marse Alec owned us end he was eur
sto 'nough Marster. Neither one of ‘em ever married. Marse
B 4

I~rdnorth was a good man, but he didn't have no use for *omans -

.2 wes a sissy. Dere warn't no Marster no wher no better den
oar liarse Alec Stephens, but he never stayed home enough to
tenéd to things hisself much 'cause he was all de time too busy

n de outside. e was de President or smmepln of. our 31de durin'

e I AT I e e e e
3e WaT.

"Uncle Fierce went wid lLiarse Alec evvy whar he

went. His dog, Rio, had more sense dsn most folkses. MNarse
/W Rt
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slec, he.was7%; time havin' big mens visit him up at de big
n~use, One timé, out in de yard; him and oné of dem *portant
~ens cot in a argyment 'bout somepin. Us chillun snuck up
¢lose to hear what dey was makin' such a rukus 'bout. I heared
.arse Alec say: 'I got more sense in my big toe dan you is got
in vour whole body."™ And he was right - he did have more
sense den most folkseé. 4in't I been a-tellin' you he was de
President or somepin lek det, dem days? | |

" Ma, she was lisrse Alec's cook and looked atter

e

e

de licuse, Atter she died Marse Lordnorth got Mrs. Mary Serry

from Hebersham County to keep house at de big house, but Aunt

s o o——

'*Liza, she done de cookin' atter lMiss Mary got dar. Us little

“i-gers sho' did love iiss Lary. Us called her "Mermy Mary™

soietimes. iiss iary had three sons and one of 'em was named

w———

Teff aaVis. I 'members when dey come &nd got him and tuk him -

off to war. Iiiarse Lordnorth built a four-room house or de plan-

tation for liss Mary =nd Ler boyé, wvvybody loved our Miss

_=ry, 'cause she was so good and sweet,‘and dere warn't nothin'
P .

qsvwculdn't have done ror ner.

"No lordt Marse lordnorth never needed no over-

e

scer or no carriage driver neither. Uncle Jim was de head man.

vilat got de Niggers up evvy mornin' and started 'em off to wuk

rizht. De big house sho was a pretty place, a-settin' up on a

.

21izgh hill., De squirrels was so tame dar dey jus' played all

Byt
s R it

'round de yard. lMesrse Alec's dog is buried in dat yard.



"No Mem, I never knowed how many acres dere was
in de plantation us lived oﬁ, and Marse Alec - had other places

tno., He h=sd land soaﬁtered evvywhar, Lord, dere was & heap of

~

“i-gers on dat place, and all of us was kin to one another.
~randme Becky and Grandpa Stafford was de fust slaves iarse
+lec ever had, and dey sho had a passel of chillun. One thing

shio Marse Lordnorth wouldn't keep gg_gzigﬂzwggigiigwggggsr on
st plantation if he could help it.  Aunt kiary was a bright
colored Nigger and dey séid dat Merse John, Marse iordnorth's
brother, was her Fa, but anyhow ilarse Lordnorth never had no
1se [or her 'cause she was a bright colored Nigger. |

"Mérse Lordnorth never Lad no certain esrly time

slaves to git up nor no special late time for 'em to

for his
q2it wuk. De hours dey wuked was 'cordin' to how much wuk was

ziecd to be done. Folks in Crawfordville called us 'Stephens'

free Niggers.!

"Us minded Karse Lordnorth - us hed to do dat -
“ut he let us do pretty much as us pleased. Us never had no
sorry plece of a Marster. He was g good man and he mede & sho
'nough good Marster. I never seed no Nigger git a beatin!,
~rd what's mote I never heared of nothin' lak dat on our place.
~ere was a Jjeil in vrawfordville, but none of us Niggers on
..2arse Alec's rlace warn't never put in it.

"No Lord! Ncne of us Niggers never knowed

-

nothin' 'bout readin' and writin'. Dere waran't no school for



;7 owers den, and I ain’t never been to. school & day in my life.

~ers was more skeered of new sgapers dan dey is of snakes now,
s never knowed what a Bible was dem ~days.
WNiggers never had no chqrches of deir own den.

wient to de white folkses' churches ADd sot in de gallery._

away from nme.

tr=sh stter de war was over.,

~>"ther den.

1e Sunday when me and my sister Franceé went to ohurch I
cound 50¢ in Confederate mongy and ShOWéu 1t to her.
Daet's de onllcst monem I seed dur;n' slavery

Course you knows dey throwed bonfederate money away tor.

Den us yopng chaps used to pley

"I never went to no baptizin's nor no funerals

Funerals warn't de style.i

-4t buryin'

'cause he was so good to

iz2m days, dey Jjus' put h*s body in & box| and buried it.
'1emters very well when Aunt Sallle and Aunt batherlne d1ed

was little den, and I dldn't take it in what dey done .

"Ncne of ilarse Alec's sla?es never run away to

'em déy never wanted to

Pe onliest ngger what left Marse Alec s place was

end he wouldn't have left 'oepu he got in trouble
You needn't ax me re“ name 'cause I aln't
to tell it, but 1 knows it well as d does ny own name:

Merse Ale mm&mmw told him to

|
end nobody never seed him no more atter dat.’

|

{
-
i

i
i

She tuk .

When a Nigger dled
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"Oh yessum! Us heared 'bout 'em, but none of us
never Beed no patterollers on Marse Alec's plantation. He never
tiowed 'em on his land, and he let 'em know dat he kept his
slaves supplied wid passes whenever dey wanted to g0 places soO
45 dey cculd come and go when dey got good and ready. Thursday
and Sadday nights was de main nights dey went off. Uncle Staf-

SR R
;mﬁ's wife was Miss mary otephen S cook Uncle Jim's wife lived
W

on de Finley place, and vncle isom's belonged to de Hollises, so

jey had regulsr passes all de time and no patterollers never

—

bothered 'em none.

"Whenever iarse #lec or dMarse Lordnorth wanted to

send a message dey Jjus' put veorge or Mack on a horse and sont 'em

on but one thing sho, dere warn't no slave knowed what was in dem

letters.

"Marse Alec sho had plenty of mules. Some of ‘'em

—

wss named: Pete, Clay, Roliin, Jack, and Sal. Sal was Allen's
vlow mule, and he set a heap of store by her. Dere was a heap
sore mules on dat place, bﬁt 1 can't cell back dere names right
Now., |
"\Most times when slaves went to deir quarters et
nirht, mens rested, but sometimes dey holped de 'omans cvard de
cotton and wool. | Young folg§§im?32£isged, sung songs, and
visited from cabin to cabin. When dey got behind wid de field
wuk, sometimes slaves wuked atter dinner Sesddays, but dat warn't

often. But, Oh, dem Saedday nights! Dat was when slaves got

tozether and denced. George, he blowed de quills, and he sho

2nuld blow grend dence music on 'em, Dem Niggers would jus'

46
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¢ence down. Dere warn't no foolishment 'lowed atter 10:00
otclock no night. Sundays dey went to church end visited
tround, but folks didn't spend as much time geddin' 'bout lak

Gey does now days.

"Christmas Day! Oh, what a time us Niggers did

nave dat day! Marse Lordnorth and Marse Alec give us evvy-
thing you could name to eat:icake of all kinds, fresh meat,

lightbread, turkeys, chickens, ducks, geese, and all kinds of

wild zame. Dere was allus plenty of pecens, apples, and dried

G DS Uy
————

eaches too at Vhristmas. Marse Alec had scme trees what had

4
1

4
s e S AT

fruit det looked lak bananas on 'em, but I done forgot what was
de nsme of dem trees. - Marse Alec would call de grown folkses
to de big house early in de mornin' and pass 'round a big

rewbter pitcher full of whiskey; den he would put a little whis-
tey in dav same pitcher and fill it wid sweetened water and give

it to us chillun. Us celled dat *toddy' or 'dram'. Marse

slex allus had plenty of gggg“ﬂgigggy, 'cause ﬁncle willis made
it up for him and it was made Jjus' right. De night atter |
shristmas Day us pulled syrup candy, drunk more liquor, and
denced. Us rhad @ big time for a whole week and den on New
‘ear's Day us\done a little wuk Jjus' to start de year right and
1. feasted det day on fresh mest, plenty of ceke, and whiskey..

Jere was ellus a big pile of ash-roasted 'taters on hand to go wid

12t good old baked meat. = Us allus tried to raise enough 'Laters

t2 lest 2ll through de winkter. 'cause Niggers sho does love dem

sweet 'taters. No Mem, us never knowed nothin' 'bout Santa

*




cleus 'til atter de Wer. »
"No Mam, dere warn't no speelal cornshuckin s
gnd c>tton “ickin s on Marse Alec s place, but of course dey

aid qullt in de w1nter cause dere had to be lots of qpiltin'

pozint

inone for all dem slaves to have plenty of warm kivver, and you

tnows, Lady, 'omans can quilt better if dey glts a passel cf 'em

torether to do it. Marse Alec and MaTse Lordnorth never 'lowed

dere sl aves to mlx up wid other folkscs bu31ness much.,w

| "OhjLora. Us never played no games in slavery'
times, 'cept jus; to run around in & ring and pap pu;rhgnds.'l
never sung no songs ‘cause I warn't nc singer, and don't talk
'tcut no Raw Head and. Bloody Bones or nothin' lak dat. Dey
used to skeer us_phillunvso bag_'bout dem sor@rof th;ng§ dat
us used to iay in;bedvgt_p;ght.gfshakigfilgk gg‘wagwhavgg;m‘

chills. I've seedvg;enty of

long atﬁer I ned left Crawfordville and movéd tqhﬁthens, Ikhad
been in bed jus' a little while one night, and was Jus' dozin!
off to sleep when I woke up and4§ct rlght ‘spang up &n bed. ,I
seed a white man, dresée& in_white, standln’ before me . I sho
aidn't say\ﬁothih'-tp him for I was too skeered. De vefy last

time I went to & ﬁance, somepin got atter me and skeereé me so

my heir riz up ’til I couldn't git my hat on my haid ~and dat
no

cycred me of gwine to dances. I ain't never been to/more si&h o

e




inin's.

' ®01d Merster was powerful good to his'Niggérs

wien dey got sick. He had ’am*Seéé'aﬁﬁér”écbnféé'iuﬁﬁggmpﬁ
'rerted to him dat dey wes aiiin';‘*xessmm, 3ere*wargﬁﬁwﬂ?j
aothin® short'fbouﬁ.our good Mersters, *deed dere warn*t? .
Granépa Stafford had a sore laig and Mgrse’Eor&ﬁbfth“Tédkéd“>
«tter him end had Unele Jim dress dat pore old sére'lafgr’”7*”

evvy day. Slaves didn't git sick ss often as Niggers does

' now deys. Mammy Mery had all sorts of teas made up'fbf*ﬁs;“
'cordin' to wﬁatever'ailment‘us had. Boneset tea wes for bdfds;
De fust thing déy'éllus done for sore throat was give us tea
~2de of red oak dbark wid alum. Scurvy grass tea cieantjuéﬁ:
out in the springtime, and dey made us wear lit:le sacks of -~
esstiddy (aéafetid&)}fround our necks to keep of f lots of

sorts of miserles. - Séme folkses hung de left hind frot ofra .
mole on s SEringi‘round¢ﬁeir‘babies‘neoksntbtmakéfiem teethe o
easier. I never done nothin® lak dat to my babies fczuse I
never believed in no such foolishment. Some babies is jus?
natchelly gwine“€6 teethe easier den others enyhow.

| *I 'members jus' as good as if it was yesterday -
what Mammy EarY'Saidwﬂ§?§N§ifwi?ld us %? fust nigéw?g;gur
freedom. 'You all is free now,' she said. 'You don't none - -

cf you belong to Mister Lordnorth nor Kister-Alec no more,

but I does hope you will all stay on wid fem, *cause dey will

1lus be jus' as good to you as dey has done been in de past.*

ol
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e, I ward't even studyin' nothiu' *bout leaV1n' marse 4lec,
»ut Sarah Ann and aunt wary, dey thrcwed down deir hoes and ' :
Jus' whoored and hollered 'cause dey was so glad. ‘hen dem
—— VUno ot
Vankees cowme to our place uammy Mary axed 'em if dey warn't §
I o j
tired of wsr, fWnet does you know 'bout no war?' Dey axed
.er right beck. 'No, us won't never git tired of doin' good.! i;ﬁ

"I svayed on wid my two good ersters 'til most

¢ years atter de wgr, end den went to wuk for wsrse Tye Zlder ~
in vrawfordviile. Atter det I wuked for Miss Fuss King, end
wiien she left vrawfordville I come on here to Atnens and wuked ;:

for Miss Tildy Upson on irince avenue. Den I went to ntlanta

e 1 S B P N Y i
e v rsrii a0

to wuk for Misgs Rulh Kyece (Probably ..... Ellioti). Miss Ruth was

e e A RTRERT ) R ST

7 niece of_ Abraham Linceln's. Her father was President

e SR

Lincoln's hrotner‘and he was a kethodist preacher what lived in
..zilpack, New York. I went evvywhar wid Miss Ruth; When me and
’iss Ruth was in Fhiledelphia, + got sick and she sont me home
to atiiens and 1 done been here wid my caughter ever since.

"Lewdy, Miss! I ain't never beenr married, but

live wid maﬂor Daker 18 _years and us had five chillun.Dey

—————t A G o S 3y FONRRIENRS

d
is g11 dsaid but two. Niggers didn't pay sc much 'tention to

\
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“;ttin' married dem days es dey does now. 1 stays Lere wid my
#al, Ida Baker. My son lives in Clevelend; Qhio. My fust
c¢nild was borned when I warn't but 14 years 0ld. De war ended
in April end she was borned in November of dat year. Now, Miss!
I ain't never told but one white 'oman who her fa wes, so you

needn't start axin' me nothin' 'bout dat. Shke had done been




end I'm a-telliq"you de truth when I say she had ﬁore sense
ian & heap of white chillun has when dey is lots éldgr,dqnishé
WS WhilstvI was off in New York wid Eﬁsg Ruth, Majp;, he up
nl got married. I reckon he's daid by now. I don't keerigo—
now, atter de way he done me. I made a good livin'vférlméjqr,
'til he married agéin. I seed de ‘'oman he married onece.

"Yes Liam," there was strong emphasis in thié re-

“ly. "I sho would ruther heve slavery days back if I could have

AR I R

my same good Mersters 'cause I never had no hard times ﬁen lak '

I vent through atter dey give us freedom. I ain't-ne?erigdt over . -
not bein' able to see Marse Alec no more. I was livin' at Marse

ive Elder's when de gate fell on Marse Alec, and he was crippled

-a¢ lamed up from dat time on 'til he died. He got tbibe5Govern-

cr of ueorgia whilst he was crigg ed. When he got hurt by dat

:ate smallpox was evvywhar and dey wouldn't let me go to see
'"hout him. Dat most killed me 'ceuse I did want to go see if

dere wes somepin' I could do for him.

"Lordy Mussy, Miss! ‘I had a time jinin' up wid

e

ie church. I was in Mailpack, New York, wid Miss Ruth when I had
je urge to jine up. I told Miss Ruth 'bout it and she said:
'Dere ain't no Beptist church in 1C miles of here. 'Lord, have
~ussylt' I said. 'Miss Ruth, what I gW1ne do? Dese is ell
..ethodist churches up here and 1 jus' can't jine up wid no Metho-

iists.! *Yes you can,' she snapped at me, 'cause my own Pa's
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e-nholdin® a 'vival in dis very town and de,Method;st churcp
is de best anyhow.' | Well, I went on and jinéd de Reverend
Lincoln's Methodist church, but I never felt right *bout it.
Den us went to Philadelphis and soon as I could find a Bép-
tist church der, I jined up wid it.  Northerp churches ain't
lak og£w§9gfggfgmsypfbhes "cause de black and white folkses

211 belong to de same church dar and goes to ¢hurch together.

dat account I still didn't feel lak I had jined de church.

[85e]
il

3less your sweet life, Honey, when I come back to de South,

I was quick as I could be to jine up wid & good o0ld southern

Zaptist church. I shec didn't mean to live outdoors, 'speeial

ly atter I dies." Georgia's eyes sparkled and ner flow of

speech was smooth es she told of her religious experiences.
“nen that subject was exhausted her eyes dimmed again and her

sveech became less articulate,.

Georgia’s reeking pire had been laid aside for -

viie watermelon and not long after that was ccnsumed the rest-

iess black fingers sought occupastion sewing gay pieces for a
quilt. "Miss, I warn't born to be lazy, I warn't raised dat
w2y, and I sho ain't skeered to die.

"Good-bye, Honey," said Georgig,»as‘tne inter-
viewer erose and made her way toward the street.‘ "Hurry back

=nd don't forgit to fetch me det purty pink dress you is a-

#earin', I don't lak white dresses and 1 e2in't never gwine to

wiear a black one nohow."

#
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| Georgia was on the back porch washing her face ’l

znd hands and quarrelllng with Ida for not having her break-
25t ready at nlne-thlrty‘when the 1nterviewer arrived for a
re-visit. | | }' " R  $ ’“ TP
"Come in " Georgia 1nv1ted ‘”and have a che?r._A'
~ut, hlss I done told you all I knowsk'bout Marse Aleo and dem>i
isys unen I lived on is plantatlon. You know chillun den m
ern't Towed to hang ' round de grown folks whar dey could hear
things what was talked about." | ‘ o
About this tlme Ida came down from a second—floor
¥itchen with her mgther s breakfast. She was grumbllng a llttle
louder on eacﬂ‘step of the rickety stalrway. Lord have mussy!.
s is still a-telkin' 'bout dat old slavery stuff, end it ain't
notain' nohow." After ida's eyes had rested on the yellow
crepe frock Jjust presented Georgie in apgreciatlon of the three
wours she had given for tne first interview, she begame.reqonciled
“sr the story to be fesumed and even offe;ed_her assigtanqe in |
~rcusing the recolleculons of her parent. J
\ "Dld I tell you" Georgia began, "det de man what
icnked atter marse Alec s business was his fust cou31n° ,Hg_
s de Marse Lordnorth_l'se all tlme talkip' 'bout, and Marse
“nhn wes Marse Lordnorth's brother. ‘D§re_wg:n!p gq gookiqr

suse gal up st de big house but Ma 'til atter she died, and
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e when Miss &afy Berry tuk charge of de hcuse dey made Uncle

.arry and his wife, Aunt 'Liza, house boy end cook.

—

"Marse Alec growed all his corn on his Googer
.rick plantation. He plannéd for evvything us needed and‘de:e‘
vern't but mighty littie dat he didn't have raised to take
reer of our needs. Lordy, didn't I tell you what s§rt of shoes,

.~lestock shoes 1s% Dem was de shoes de ‘omans vwore and dey

o4 extra pieces on de sides so us wouldn't knock holes in ‘em
oo quick.

"De fust time I ever seed liarse Alec to know who
e wes, I warn't more'n 6 years old. Uncle Stafford.hadAwent
"ichin' and cotched de nicest mess of fish you ever seed. He

e s I

clcant 'em end put 'em in e pan of water, and told me to tske

"cm up to de big house to Marse Alec. I was skeered when I
w#ent in de big house yard and axed, what looked iak a little
:ny, whar Marse Alec wes, and I wes wuss skeered winen he said:
'Dis is Marse Alec vou is talkin' to. Wnat you want?! I
vole him Uncle Stafford sont him de fishes and he told me:
"gke 'em to de kitchen gnd tell 'Liza to cook 'em for me.'
I sho gin't never gwine to forgit dat.

"One day dey sont me wid a bucket of water to

ie field, and I hed to go through de peach orcherd. I et so

wany peaches, I wes '"most daid when I got back to de house.

Jey had to drench me down wid sweet milk, and rrom dat day to
e T  — .
1is I ein't never laked peaches. From demr on Yarse Alec

celled me de 'peach gal."

e e e r———————

’
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"Marse Alec warn't home much of de time; but
z7en he was dar he used to walk down to de ecabins and laugh
=nd talk to his Niggers. He used to sing a song for de

sleve chillun dat run somepin lak dis:
| CtWalk lignt ladies )

De ceke's all dough,

You needn't mind de

weather,
If de wind don't blow.'
Georgia giggled when she csme to the end of the

stanza. "Us didn't knbw when he wes a-singin' dst tune to us
¢illlun det when us growed up us would be cske walkin' to de
aCe sonsg. |

| "On Sundays, whenever klarse Alec was home, he
_ore lots of readin' out of s great big old book. I didn't
¥now what it wes, but he was pow'ful busy wid it. He never
%0 no parties or dancin' dat I knows 'bout, but he was &ll time
tevin' dem big 'poftant mens at his house talkin' *bout de busi-
ncss whet tuk him off from home so much. I used to see Lawyer
-»ombs dere heaps of times. He was a big, fine lookin' man.
snother big lawyer was all time comin' dar tco, but 4 done lost
"is name.- larse Alec hed so awful much sense in his haid dat

“nlkses said it stunted his growin'. Anyhow, long as he lived

~e warn't no higeger dan & boy.

"When Uncle Harry's end Aunt 'Liza‘'s daughter
vi.at was named 'Liza, got married he was in Washin'ton or some
~lace lak dat. He writ word to Marse Linton, his half-brother,

-

L4

35
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t> pervide a weddin' for her. I knows 'bout dat 'cause i et

[V

A aa

some of dat barbecue. Dat's all I ‘'members 'bout her weddin'.

I done forgot de neme of de bridegroom. He lived on some other

'y

vientation. Aunt 'Liza had two gals and one boy. He was

———

r.amed Allen.

"Whilst Merse Alec wes Fresident or somepin,

e got sick and liead to come back home, and it wern't long
«tter dat 'fore de surrender. Allen wss 'pinted to watch for
de blue coats. - When dey come to teke Larse Alec off, dey was
z11 over‘the blace wid deir guns. Us Niggers hollered and
cried sand tuk on pow'ful 'cause us sho thought dey was gwine
5o ¥1ll him on account of zis bein' such a high up man on de
side what dey was fightin'. 411 de Niggers followed *em to
ie depot when dey tuk lisrse Alec and Uncie Fierce away. Dey

ept Marse Alec in prison of'f somewhar a long time but dey sont
e

el
-ierce back home 'fore long.

"I seed Jeff Davis when dey brung him through

crawfordville on de train. Dey hed him gll fastened up wid

chains., Dey told me dat a Nigger 'oman put pizen in Jeff
~.-¢¢n#“'—-“

pavis' somepin t'eat and dat was what kilt him. One thing sho,
our Lisrse Alec warn't pizened by nobody. he was comin' from de
field one dzy when & big 0ld hesvy gete fell down on aim, and
cven if he did live a long time atterwards det was what was

de cause of nhis death.

"] seed Uncle rierce 'fore he died gsnd us sot

cnd talked end cﬁied 'bout lMarse Alec. Yessum, us sho did have
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de Dbest Marster in de world. If ever a man went to meaven,

.arse Alec did. I sho does wish our good old ¥arster was

iivin' now. Now, iiss, L done told you all I can rigollec!
'hout dem deys. 1 thanks you & lot for dat purty yaller

iress, and 41 hopes you comes back to see me again scmetime.”

* %k X
koK



ALICE BATTLE, EX-SLAVE
)\g« EAWKINSVILLE, GEORGIA
(INTERVIEWED BY ELIZABETH JATSON= 12 36)

ring the 1840's, Emanuel Caldwell--%orn in North Carolina, and

P

v
Teel Anne Caldwell=--%or:a in South Carolina, were srought to Mecon
"speculators” and sold to Mr, Ed lMarshal of Biwd County. Some
time thereafter, this counle marrisd on Mr. Marsial's plentation,
w20 their second child, sorn awout 1890, was hlice Battle.
Tom her sirth until freedom, Alice was a chattel of this Mr.
erskeal, whom she refers %o as a humane man, though inclined to
152 the whip when occasion demanded.

“o0llowed to its conclusion, Alice's life history is void of thrills

5
5

:nd simply an aversge ex-slave's stbry. As a slave, she was well’
f28 wellvg;gjhéd and well treated, as were her srother and sister
.laves. LFer mother was a weaver, her father ~—a field hand, 2=nd
22 ¢id soth housewor: and plantetion lavor.

[jllice saw the Yankee pagg her ex-master's home with their ;amous

T 3 Eanaatl o e
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e A g

risoner, Jeff D&Vie, after kls cantaﬂe 1n 05. The Vankee kanc

M. ot N T U, s WS S I o 1 A 1 0

Lore gre, vas uleving "We'll hang Jef; Da71s on a Sour App Tree“

Smeny
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La

>ne of thn'aoldlers "took time out" to rod tne Marshal smokehouse.
‘th J“lues ﬂnd hegroeb were all nadlv Lrlsbtened sut tbe‘"damyaﬁkées

u1dn't harn no%ody

Aztér freedom, Alice remained with tre Marshals until Christmas,
whon she moved away. Later, she and her family moved wack to £hg!
ershal plantation for a few'years., 4 few yearé still later, Alice

nerried a Battle'?Nigger".



Since the early '70's, Alice has M"drifted around™ quite a Wit.
Ste ‘and her husWand are now too old and feesle to work. They

iive with one of their sons, and are osjects of charity.
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JASFER BATTLE
nx-Slave - Age 80.

The shade of the large water oeks in Jasper's
yard was a welcome sight when the interviewer completed thé
long walk to the old Negro's place in the sweltering heat of
a sunny July afternoon. The 0ld house appeared to be in good
condition and the yard was clean and tidy. Jasper's wife, Lula,
came around the side of the house in answer to the cell for
Jesper, A large checked apron almost covered her blue dress
end & clean white headcloth concealed her ﬁair. Despite her
zdvanced age, she seemed to be guite spry.

"Jus' come back here whar I'se a-doin' de white
folks!' washin',"™ she said. "Jasper's done been powerful sick
and I can't leave him by hisself none. I brung him out here in
de shade so I could watch him and 'tend to him whilst I wuks.
Jasper stepped on a old plank what had two rusty nails in it,
and both of 'em went up in nis foot a fur ways. I done driv dem
nails plumb up to dey haids in de north side of a tree and put
Jimpson weed poultices on Jasper's foot, but it*'s still powerful
ced off."

By this time we had arrived within sight and
zarshot of the o0ld rocking chair where Jasper sat with his foot
rropred high in another chair. His cheir had long ago been de-
rrived of 1ts rockers. The injured member appeared to be
swollen and was covered with several layers of the jimpson weed

leaves. The cld man's thin form was clothed in a faded blue

61



shirt and o0ld gray cotton trousers. His clothes were clean and
his white hair was in marked contrast to his shining but wrinkled
black face. He smiled when Lula explained the.nature of the
proposed interview. ";Seuse me, Missy,"™ he apologized, "for not
gittin' up, 'cause I jus' can't use dis o0ld foot much, but you
jus' have a seat here in de shade and rest yourself." Lula now
excused herself, saying: ™I jus' got to hurry and git de white
folks' clothes washed and dried 'fore it rains " andlshe resumed
her work in the shade of another huge tree where a fire was burn-

ing brightly under her washpot and a row of sud-filled tubs oc-

cupied a long bench.

®Lula, she has to wuk all de time,"™ Jasper ex-~
plained, ™and she don't never have time to listen to me talk.
I'se powerful glad somebody is willin' to stop long enough to
nay some heed whilst I talks 'bout somepin. Dem days 'fore de
war was good oid days, 'specially for de colored folks. I know,

'cause my Mammy_done told me so. You see I was mighty little

and young when de war was over, but I heared de old folks do lots

of talkin' 'bout dem times whilst I was a-growin' up, and den too,

I stayed right dar on dat same place 'til I was 'bout grown. It

was Marse Henry, Jones' plantation ‘'way off down in Taliaferro
———————

County, nigh Crawfordville, Georgy. Mammy b'longed to Marse

fenry. She was Harriet Jones. Daddy was Simon Battle and his

owner was Marse Billie Battle. De Battle's plantation was off down

dar nigh de Jones' place. When my Mammy and Daddy got married Marse
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Henry wouldn't sell Mammy, and Merse Billie wouldn't sell Daddy,
so‘dey didn't git to see one another but twice‘a week - dat was
on \ednesday and Saddgy nights - 'til atter de war was done over,
I kin stillA'member‘Daddy comin' over to Marse Henry's planta-

tion to see us.

"Marse Henry kept a lot of slaves to wuk his big
0ld plantation whar he growed jus' evvything us needed to eat and
wear *‘cept sugar and coffee and de brass toes for our home-made,

brogan shoes. Dere allus was a-plenty t'eat and wear on dat

place,

"Slavé quarters was log cabins built in long rows.
Some had chimblies in de middle, twixt two rooms, but de most of
'em was jus' one-room cabins wid a stick and mud chimbly at de
end. Dem chimblies was awful bad 'bout ketchin' on fire. Didn't
nobody have no glass‘windows. Dey Jjus' had plain plank shutters
for blinds and de doors was made de same way, out of rough planks;
A1l de beds was home-made and de best of 'em was corded. Dey made
holes in de sides and foots and haidpieces, and run heavy home-
made cords in dem holes. Dey wove 'em crossways in and out of dem
holes from one side to another 'til dey had 'em ready to lay de
mattress mat on. I'se helped to pull dem cords tight many a time.
Qur mattress ticks was made of homespun cloth and was stuffed wid
wiieat straw. 'Fore de mattress tick was put on de bed a stiff mat
wove out of white osgk splitg was leid on top of de cords to pertect
de mattress and make it lay smooth. Us was 'lowed to pick up all de

21d dirty cotton 'round de place to make our pillows out of,
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“"Jus' a few of de slave famblies was 'lowed to do
deir own cookin' tcause Marster kept cooks up at de big house what
never had nothin' else to do but cook for de white folks and
slaves. De big 0ld fireplace in dat kitchen at de big house was
nore dan eight‘feét wide and you could pile whole sticks of cord-
wood on it, It had raéks acrost to hahg de pots on end big ovens

and little ovens and big, thick, iron fryin' pans wid long'handles

and hefty iron lids. Dey could cook for a hunderd people at_one
time in dat big old kitchen easy. At one time dere was tables
acrost one end of de kitchen for de slaves t'eat at, and de slave
chillun et dar too.

"Marster wes mighty good to slave chillun. He never
sont us out to wuk in de fields *'til us was 'most growed-up, say 12
or 14 years old. A Nigger 12 or 14 years old dem days was big as =
white child 17 or 18 years old. Why Miss, Niggers growed so fast,
dat most of de Nigger nurses wern't no older dan de white chillum
dey tuk keer of. Marster said he warn't gwine to send no babies to
de fields. When slave chillun got to be 'bout 9 or 10 years old
dey started 'em to fetchln' in wood and water, cleanin' de yards,

eLven .wood é&nd we >2eanin o

and dr;y;n"qp de cows at night, De bigges' boys was 'lowed to
neasure out and fix de stock feed, but de most of us chillun jus®
played 1n de cricks and woods all de time. Sometimes us played

T et o s oy
e, e

Injuns and made so much fuss dat old Aunt Nancy would come out to

de woods to see what was wrong, and den when she found us was jus'

a-havin' fun, she stroprved us good for skeerin' her,
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"Mammy's job was to maeke all de cloth., Dat was what

sne done all de time; jus' wove cioth. Some of de others gyarded

de bats and spun thread, but Mammy, she jus' wove on so reg'lar

LA ETE N

dat she made-éhough cloth for clothes for all dem slaves on de
plantation and, it's a fact, us did have pleﬁty of clothes. All

de nigger bables wore dresses made jus*' alak for boys and gals.,

I was sho'ly mighty gled when dey 'lowed me to git rid of dem
dresses and wear shirts. I was 'bout 5 years old den, but dat boys'
shirt made me feel powerful mennish. Slave gals wore homespun
cotton dresses, and dey had plenty of dem dresses, so as deyﬁéould
keep nice and clean all de time. Dey knitted all de socks and
ugtggkinl§wfor winter. Dem gals wore shewls, and dere pQke bonmnets
had ruffles 'round 'em. All de shoes was home-made too. Marster

——

kept one man on de plantation what didn't do nothin' but make shoes.

Lordy, Missy! What would gals say now if dey had to wear dem kind
of clothes? Dey would raise de roof plumb offen de house. But
jus' let me tell ydu, a purty young gal dressed in dem sort of

clothes would look mighty sweet to me right now.

®Us never could eat all de meat in Marster®s big
0ld smokehouse. Sometimes he tuk hgms to de store and traded ‘em
for sugar and coffee. Plenty of 'bacco was raised on dat planta-
AT, v o

tion for all de white folks and de growed-up Niggers. Slave chillun

warn't sposen to have none, so us had to swipe what 'bacco us got,

If our Mammies found out 'bout us gittin' 'bacco, dey stropped us

'til de skin was most off our backs, but sometimes us got away wid



6o b6

a little, If us seed any of de old folks was watechin' us, us
slipped de *bacco from one to another of us whilst dey s'arched

us, and it went mighty bad on us if dey found it.

"Slaves went to de white folks' church and listened

a———

to de white preachers. Dere warn't no colored preacher *lowed to

preach in dem churches‘den; Dey preached to de white folks fust

and den dey let de colored folks come inside and hear some preechin'
stter dey was through wid de white folks. But on de big 'vival
neetin' days dey 'lowed de Niggers to come in and set in de galiery
end listen at de same time dey preached to de white folks., When de
sermon was over dey had a big dinner spread out on de grounds and dey
hed jus' evvything good t'eat lak chickens, barbecued hogs and lambs,

ries, and lots of watermelons. Us kept de watermelons in de crick

'til dey was ready to cut ‘*em. A white gentleman, what dey called
lMr. Kilpatrick, done most of de preachin’'. He was from de White
Flains neighborhood. He sho' did try mighty hdrdlto git evvybody
to 'bey de Good Lord and keep his commandments.

"Mr. Kilpatrick preached all de funerals too. It
'rears lak a heap more folks is a-dyin' out dese days dan died den,
end folks was a heap better den to folks in trouble. Dey would
o miles and miles denwwhen dey didn't have no auto'biles, to help
folks whet was in trouble. Now, dey won't go next door when dere's
death in de house. Den, when anybody died de fust thing dey done

was to shroud 'em and lay *em out on de coolin® board *til 01d

.erster's cyarpenter could git de coffin made up. Dere warn't no
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embalmers dem days and us had to bury folks de next day atter dey
died. De coffins was Jjus' de same for white folks and deir °slaves.
On evvy plantation dere was a piece of grouhd fenced in for a
graveyard whar dey buried white folks and slaves too. My oleraddy
is buried down yonder on Marse Henry's plantation right now.

"When a slave wanted to git married up wid a gal,
he didn't ax de gel, but he went and told Marster 'bout it. Marster
would talk to de gal and if she was willin', den Marster would tell
all de other Niggers us was a=goin' to have‘a weddin'. Dey would all
come up to de big house and Marster would tell de couple tb jine

. ——

hands and Jjump backwards over a broomstick, and den he pernounced

e

'em man and wife. Dey didn't have to have no licenses or nothin®
lak dey does now. If a man married up wid somebody on another place,
he had to git a pass from his Marster, so as he coqld go see his
wife evvy Wednesday and Sadday nights. When de pgtterollers cotched
slaves out widout no passes, dey evermore did beat 'em up. Leastways
det's what Mammy told me. |
"Durin' de big war all de white folkses was off
a-fightin' 'cept dem what was too o0ld to fight or what was to bad
criprled and 'flicted. Dey stayed home and looked atter de ‘omans
and chillun. Sémebody sont Mist'ess word dat dem yankees was on de
way to our plantation and she hid evvything she could, den had de
hoes and hosses driv off to de swamps and hid. Mammy was crazy 'bout
2 vet pig what Marster had done give her, so Mist'ess told her to go
cr. down to dat swamp quick, and‘giggmgggwklﬁilﬁypig. Jus' as she was

g~runnin® back in de yard, dem yankees rid in and she seed 'em
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s-laughin® fit to kili. She looked 'round to see what dey was
t;ckled tbout and dere foliowin' her lek a baby was dat pig. Dem
yenkees was perlite lak, and dey never bothered nothin' on our
place, but dey jus®' plumb ruint evvything on some of de plantations
right close to our'n. Dey tuk nigh evvything some of our neigﬁborsl
Lad t'eat, most all deir good hosses, and anything else dey wanted.
Us never did know why dey never bothered our white folkses' things.
"When dey give us our freedom us went right on over
to Marse Billie Battle's place and stayed dar wid Daddy 'bout a jear;
den vaddy come wid us back to Marse Henry's, end dar us stayed 'til
014 Lierster died. Long as he lived atter de war, he wukked most of
his help on sheers, and seed dat us was tuk keer of jus' lak he hed
done when us all b'longed to him. Us never went to school much
'cause Mammy said white folks didn't lek for Niggers to have no
larnin', but atter de war was done over our 0ld Mist'ess let colored

ctillun have some lessons in.a little cabin what was built in de back

L e s

vard for de white chillun to go to scnool in.

-

"Atter dey buried our 0ld Marster, us moved down %o
iancock County and farmed dar, 'cause dat was all us knowed how to
de. Us got toge¢ther and raised money toﬂgyy ground enough for a
churchyard and a graveyard for coored folks. Dat graveyard filled

ur so tast dat dey had to buy more land several times. Us holped 'em

build de fust colored church in Hancock County.

"*Schcool for colored chillun was held den in our church

house. Our teacher was a white man, Mr. 'om Andrews, and he was
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g mighty good teacher, but Lordy; how strick he was! Dese here
chillun don't know nothin' *bout school. Us went earl& in de
Amornin', tuk our dinner in & bucket, and never left 'til four o
clock, and sometimes dat was 'most nigh sundown. All day us
studied dat blue back speller, and dat white teacher of ours sho'
tuk de skin offen our baéks if us didn't mind him. Dere warn't no
fussin' and fightin' and foolin' *'round on de way home, 'cause dat
white teacher 'lowed he had control of us *'til us got to our Mammies®
jcors and if us didn't git for home in a hurry, it was jus' too bad
for us when he tuk it out on us next day wid dat long hick'ry switch.
"Things is sho' diffunt now. Folks ain't good now
as dey was den, butjdere is gwine to be a change, I may not be here
tc see it, but it's a-comin' *cause de Good Lord is done 'sied (pro-
rhesied) it, énd it's“got to be. God's sayin' is comin' to pass jus*®
as sho' as us is livin' and settin' in de shade of dis here tree.
"Lordy, Miss! How come you axes 'bout colored folks'es
weddin's? I was a=-courtin®' a little l4-jear 0ld gal named Lovie
#illiams, but her Mammy runned me off and sald she warn't gwine to
let Lovie git married up wid nobody *'til she got big enough. I jus®
bought dem licenses and watched for my chanct and den I stole dat |
g3l right from under her Mammy's eyes. My Memmy knowed all 'bout
it and holped us git away. Us didn't have no time for no weddin',
De best us could do was jus' to git ourselfs married up. Lovie's
¥smmy raised de 0ld Ned, but us didn't keer den, ‘cause it was too
lete for her to do nothin' to part us. Lovie was one of the bestest

sels what ever lived. Us raised 12 chillun and I never had one speck
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of trouble wid her, Lovie's dodé been daid 15 years now."”

His voice trembled as he talked about his first
wife, and Lula almost Stopped her work to listen. This kind of talk
did not please her and her expression grew stern. "You done talked
a-plenty," she told him. "You ain't strong 'nough to do no more
talkin'," but Jasper was not willing to be silenced., "I reckon I
knows when I'se tired. I ain't gwine to hush 'til I gits good and
ready," was his protest. "Yes Missy,"™ he continued. "All our chil-
lun is done daid now ‘'cept four and dey is 'way off up North. Ain't
nobody left here 'cept me and Lula.' Lule is pow'ful good to me. 1
done got too 0ld to wuk, and can't do nothin' nohow wid dis old foof
so bad off. I'se ready and even anxious to go when &e Good Lord
calls for old Jasper to come to de Heav'nly Home,

*] ain't heared nothin' from my only brother in over
7 years, I 'spose he still lives in Crawfordville., Missy, I wishes
I could go back down to Crawfordville one more time. I kin jus' see
our old homeplace on de plantatiomn down dar now. Lula a-washin' here,
nakes me study 'bout de old washplace on Marse Henry's plantation.
Dere was a long bénch full of old wood tubs, and a great big iron pot
for bilin' de clothes, and de batten block and stick. Chillun beat
ie clothes wid de batten stick and kept up de fire 'round de pot
viilst de 'omans leaned over de tubs washin' and a-singin' dem old
songs., You could hear 'em 'most a mile away. Now and den one of de
'omans would stop singin' long enough to yell at de chillun to 'git

more wood on dat fire 'fore I lash de skin offen your back.'

0
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"Oh Missy, dem.wés good o0ld days. Us would be
hmky to have 'em back agaim, *specially when harﬁest time comes
tround. You could hear Niggers a-singin' 1in de fields ‘'cause dey
didn't have no worries lak dey got now., When us got de corn up
from de fields, Niggers come from far and nigh fo Marster's corn-
shuckin'.- Dat cornshuckin' wuk was easy wid evvybody singin' and
havin' a good time together whilst dey made dem shucks fly. De corn-
shuckin' captain led all de singin' and he set right up on top of de
nighes' pile of corn. De chillun was kept busy a-passin' de liquor
jug 'round. Atter it started gittin' dark, Marster had big bonfires
built up and plenty of torches set 'round so as dere would be plenty
of 1ight. Atter dey et all dey wanted of dem good things what had

drne been cogked up for de big supper, den de wrastlinf matches start

JUREP

end warster allus give prizes.ta de best wrastlers. Dere warn't no

fussin' and fightin' *'lowed on our place, and dem wrastlin' matches
wes gll in good humor and was kept orderly. Marster wanted evvybody
to be friends on our plantation and to stay dat way, for says he:

'De Blessed Saviour done said for us to love our neighbor as ourselfs

ed,

end to give and what us gives is gwine to come back to us.!' Missy, de

5704 Lord's word is always right."

The interviewer was preparing to leave when one of

fesper's old friends approached the sheltering tree in the yard, where

the interview was drawing to a close. "Brudder Peul," said Jasper, "
visht you had come sooner 'cause Missy, here, and me is done had de

bestes! time a-goin' back over dem old times when folks loved one

I

snother better dan dey does now, Good-bye Missy, you done been mighty

¥ind and patient wid old Jasper., Come back’agein some time."

\
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ARRIE BINNS of WASHINGTON-WILKES

Arrie Binns lives in Baltimore, a negro suburb of Washington-

Wilkes, in a little old tumbled down kind of a cottage that used

to be one of the neatest and best houses of the settlement and
where she has lived for the past sixty-odd years. In the yard

of her home is one of the most beautiful holly trees to be found
anywhere. She set it there herself over fifty years ago. Ste
recalled how her friends predicted bad luck would befall her be=-
cause she "sot out er holly"™, but not being in the least bit
superstitious she paid them "no mind"™ and bas enjoyed her beautiful
tree all these years. Many lovely oaks are arounc her house}

she set them there long ago when she was young and with her

husband moved into their new home and wanted to make. it as at-
tractive as possible. She is all alone now, ler husband died
some years ago and three of her four children have passed on..
Her "preacher son" who was her delight, died not very long ago.
All this sorrow has left Aunt Arrie old and sad; her face is
no longer lighted by the smile it used to know. She is a tiny
little scrap of a woman with the softest voice and is as neat
as can be. She weats an oldfashioned apron all the time and in
cool weather there is always a little black cape around her frail ™

shoulders and held together with a plain old gold ™breastpin".

She was born in Lincoln County (Georgia), her mother was
imeline Sybert and her father Jordarn Sybert, 1Eey belonged to
.r. Jones Sybert and his wife "Miss Peggy". After freedom they
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changed their surname to Gullatt as they liked that better,

irrie was among the oldest of nine children. The night she

was born the stork brought a little baby girl to the home of a
white family-just across the creek from the Syberts. The little
white girl was named Arine so "Miss Peggy"™ named the little new
black baby girl Arrie, and that is how it happened she was given

such an odd name.

Arrie said she was "15 er 16 years old when the war broke
(1865), I wuz big enough to be lookin' at boys an' dey lookin'
at me." She remembers the days of war, how when the battle of
Atlanta was raging they heard the distant rumble of cannon,.amd

how "upsot" they allwgggxhxiihbr master died of "the consumption®

Y S

- during the war. She recalls how hard it was after his death.

5 The Syberts had no children and there was no one to turn to after
~ his death. Arrie tells of her Kaster's illness, how she was

i the housemaid and was called upon to fan him and how she would

é get so tired and sleepy she would nod a little, the fan dropping
% from hands into his face. He would take it up and "crack my

; haid with the handle to wake me up. I wuz allus so sorry when

I done that, but I jest had ter nod."

She told about how bad the overseers were and the trouble
they gave until finally "old Miss turned off ther one she had
an' put my Pa in his place to manage things and look after the
work.," Arrie was never punished, (not any more than having
her head cracked E& her laster when she nodded while fanning

him,) "No mam, not none of our niggers wuz whipped. Why I
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recollect once, my brother wuz out without a pass an' de patter
rollers kotch him and brung him to old Miss and said he'd have
ter be whipped, old Miss got so mad she didn't know what ter do,
she said nobody wuz a goin' ter whip her niggers, but the
patter roller men 'sisted so she said after er while, 'Well,

but I'm goin' ter stan' right here an' when I say stop, yer got
ter stop', an' they 'greed to dat, an' the third time dey hit
him she raised her han' an' said 'STOP' an' dey had ter let my
brother go. My Miss wuz a big 'oman, she'd wei~h nizh on ter

three hundred pound, I 'spect.”

After her masfer's death Arrie had to go into the field to
work.  She recalled with a little chuckle, the old cream horse,
"Toby™ she use to plow. She loved Toby, she said, and they did
good work. When not plowing she said she "picked er round in
the fields™ doing whatever she could. She and the other slaves‘
were not required to do very hard work. Her mother was a field
hand, but in the evenings she spun and wove down in their cabin.
Aunt Arrie added "an' 1 did love to hear that old spinnin' wheel.
it made a low kind of a whirring sound that made me sleepy.”

She said her mother, with all the other negro women on the place,
nad "a task of ginnin' a spool at night™, and they spun and

wove on rainy days too. "Ma made our clothes an' we had pretty
dresses too. She dyed some blue and brown striped. We growed
tue indigo she used fer the blue, right dar on the plantation,

and she used bark and leaves to make the tan and brown colors."

Aunt Arrie said the Doctor was always called in when they

=}

oy
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were sick, "but we never sont fer him lesse'n somebody wuz

real sick. De o0ld folks doctored us jest fer little ailments.
Dey give nus lye tea fer colds. (This was made by taking a few
clean ashes from the fire place, putting them in a little thin
bag and pouring boiling water over them and let set for a few
minutes. This had to be given very weak or else it would be
harmful, Aunt Arrie explained.) Garlic and whiskey, and den,
dar ain't nothin' better fer the pneumony dan splinter tea, I've
cured bad cases with it." (That is made by pouring boiling

water over lightwood splinters.)

funt Arrie told of their life on the plantation and it was .

not unlike that of other slaves who md good masters whe looked
after them. They had plenty to eat and to wear, Their £é0d
was given them and they cooked and ate their meals in the cabins
in family groups. Santa Claus always found his way to the
auarters and brought them stick candy and other things te eat.
She said for their Christmas dinner there was always a big fat
ben and a ho#head.

In élavery days the negroes had quiltings, dances, picnics
and everybody had a good time, Aunt Arrie said, "an' I kin dance
yit when I hears a fiddle' .’ They had their work to do in the
week days, but when Sﬁhdays came there was no work, everybody
rested and on "preachin' days" went to Church. Her father took
them all to old Rehoboth, the neighberhood white church, and

they worshiped together, white and black, the negroes in the

';’G
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gallery. That was back in the days when there was "no lookin'
neither to the right nor to the left" when in church; no matter
what happened, no one could even half way smile. This all was
‘much harder than having to listen to the long tiresome sermens

of those days, Arrie thinks, specially when she recalled‘on,one
occasion "when Mr. Sutton wuz a preachin' a old goa%:;p under the
Church an' every time kr. Sutton would say semething out real
loud that old goat would go 'Bah-a-a Bah ba-a-a' an' we couldn't

-

laugh a bit. I most busted, I wanted ter laugh so bad."

"Yassum, in dem days™ continued Aunt Arrie, "all us colored
folks went to the white folks church kase us didn't have no
churches of our own and day want no colored preachers den, but
some what wuz called "Chairbacks". The Chairback fellows went
er round preachin' an' singin' in the cabins down in the Quarters
and dey use ter have the bes' meetin's, folks would be converted

an' change dey way. De hymns dey sung de most wuz "Amazin®

. Grace™ an' "Am I Born ter Die?" I 'members de meetin's us use

" ter have down in our cabin an' how everybody would pray an'

sing."

. "Dey ain't nothin' lak it use ter be," sighed Aunt Arrie,
"Now when I first could recollect, when a nigger died they sot
up with de corpse all night and de next day had de funeral an'
when dey started to the burial ground with the body every body
in the whole procession would sing hymns. I've heard 'em 'nough

times clear 'cross the fields, singin' and moanin' as they went,

~ Dem days of real feelin' an' keerin' is gone."
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When freedom c@me there were sad times on the Sybert
plantation, Arrie said. "Old Miss cried and cried, and all us
cried too. 0ld Miss said "You'al jest goin' off to perish®.’
Aunt Jennie, one of the oldest women slaves stayed on with her
and took keer of her, but all us stayed on a while. Us didn't
know whar = to go an' what ter do, an' den come Dr. Peters and
iir. Allen frum Arkansas to git han's to go out daf an' work fer

dem. My Pa took his family and we stayed two years. It took us
.might’nigh ar whole week to git dar, we went part way on de train
and den rid de steam boat up de Miésissippi River ter de landin'.
Wé worked in the cotton field out dar and done all kinds er work
on de farm, but us didn't like an' Dr. Peters an' Mr. Allen

give my Pa money fer us ter come home on. ‘'Fore we could git
started my oldest brother wanted to come home S0 bad he jest
pitched out and walked all de way frum Arkansas to our old home
in Georgy. We come back by Memphis and den come on homeon |
de train. D’ﬂhen we wuz out cdar I went to school an' got as far
as 'Baker'. Dat's de only schoolin' I ever had;f:)

Aunt Arrie told about her courtkhip apnd marriage, she
remembers all about it and grew rather sentimental and sad while
sie talked. She said that Franklin Binns was going with her
before she went to live in Arkansas and when she came home he
picked up the courtship where he had left off when she went away.
Ze would ride 2C miles on horseback to see her. He brought her

¢andy and nice things to eat, but she still wouldn't "give him no

sa..sfaction 'bout whether she keered fer him er not .” She said



page = 7 | Q)

other men wanted to come to see her, but she paid thenm not one
bit of attention. "No mam, I wouldn't 'cept of them, I never
did go with in an' everybody, I don't do dat yit' .” She said one
day Franklin was to see her and said "Less us marry, I think
'nough of you to marry'.” She said she wouldn't tell him nothin!
so he went to see her parents and they agreed, so she married
him sometime later. They were married by a white minister,

sre Joe larter.

Aunt Arrie leads a lonely life now, She grieves for her
loved ones more than negroes usually do. She doesn't get about
much, but "I does go over to see Sis Lou (a neighbor) every now

" She says she is living on borrowed

an' den fer consolation .
time because she has always taken care of herself and worked
and been honest. She said that now she is almost at the close
of her life waiting day by day for the call to come, she is
glad she knew slavery, glad she was reared by good white people
who taught her the right way to live, and she added: "Mistess,
I'se S0 glad I allus worked hard an' been honest - hit has sho

pdld me time an' time agin."
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Herry Bland is one of the few living ex-slaves who was bora on @& plantation neur
enton, CBep, in 1801, !iis parents wers Martia and sam Coxtons In thie family group
e turee other enildren, two girls end one boy, wio was the oldeat, #len questioned
vriing the birthpluce and the movements of uis parents, kr. Bland stated that his
tor +ss born im Huncook County, Ga, His mother along with her mother sas drought
eorzia by the speculator with a drove of other slaves, The first thing th#t he
ewaor of nis parents is when he wes quite amall and was allowed to remain in the
ster's kitohen in the "big house”™ where Lis mother =as cook.

r, Joxton, wno w-s the owner of ir., 3land and ais fumily, sas described as being
very rich £nd influential man in the community where he lived, OSays ur. Blemd,
s only fault was that of drinking tco much of the whiiky that he distiiled on the
enistion.," Unlike some of the other sleve ownera in that sesction, Mr. Coxton was very
i ts .ias sluvess His plantaticon wmas a lerge one and on it was raieed cotton,. cornm,
ne, vegetables, and live stock. kiore cotton waa grown than anything else,

‘rom the time he was 1 yer and 6 months of age until he was § years 0ld he 1ived
tie "oi~ house™ with his mother, At night he slept on the floar there. I.n spite of
s, is cnu his mother's treatment wes considerably better than tna’t received by those
v s x.0 sorked in the fields. «hile tueir food oonsisted of the same tnings as did
¢ of the field sluves, soretimce choice morsels ceme back to the kitchen fom the
sher's table, He says that ois mother's clothes were of better gquality tham the other
e 29-en (those who were not employed in the house),

¢ o 0Lild nils first Job sas to cut wood for the stove, pic.k up ohips, and to drive
¢ ¢9:8 to »nd from the pasture. ~hen ¥ years old ne wus sent to the field us a nlow
Yo ‘ere ne worked with a large nuw.%er of otuner slives (he does not know the exmot
S v.0 were divided into two groups, the plow group and the hoe group. [is fether

Melgl Lo he the fore®n of thc hoe genge His brothers and sisters aiso worked here

His 77 & Flrnr[(el\, ////;z_,// EX»S\/‘/: # 7

o ‘iclds being required to hoe as well &8s plow, hen picking time oeme, everyone ®was

'
|
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required to pick, The usuel amount of cotton emch person was required to pick was
210 lhe, --P 48y. lowever, when this amount was not picked by some they were not

~unished by the oiernnr, u8 wag the dase on neighboring plantations, begause .r. Coxton

realized that some 6ould do more work than others. kr.Coxton often told uis oversee
thet he had not been hired to whip the slaves, but to teash them how to work.

.ay8 i¥r., Bland: "Our working hours were the same as on any other plantation. .e
kil t3 et up every morning befo.e sun-up énd when it wes good and light we were in the
ticld. 5~ bugle was blown to wake us.” ;ll the slaves stayed in the field until dark.
#t-r 12 ving the field they were never rejuired tc 4o any wbrk but could spend treir
tizc s th y sam f£it t0o. No w.rk was required on ceturday or Lunday #ith the exception
$:.t the stock had to be cared for. Besides these days when no work was req: ired, there
sas tie 4th of July and Christmas on which the slcves were permitted to 4o as they
sletsed. Thess two latter dates mere usually spent im true holidey spirit ‘e the master
usslly egeve & big feast in the form of & barbecus and allowed them to invi te t:aeir
friendn.
ren darkness oame t.ey sang end dcnced and this wes what they oalled 2 “froliec.”
«8 & 7eneral rile this same thing »as permitted aftcr the orops had been gathered.
‘usic for these ocgesions was furnishcd by violin, hnnjo}and a ciappring of bhands,
v o.znd says that he used to help furnish this music a‘n ar. Soxton had bought him a
viciin,
-L the Coxton plentation all aleves alweys bad & sufficient anount of olothinge
Tiene clothes which were issusd wnen needed and not at any certein time included

r.ci.s for Sunday wear as well as articles for worke Those servants who worked

12 te “big house™ wore nractically the sume oclothes as the mast-r and his wife
it 1l e possible exception toat 1t met the qualification of beirg second-handed,
«i {:zue of work clothing included & Leavy pair of wark shoes caslled brogans,

“mes~un srirtse nd & veir of jeans pents. i mair of knitted socks »es also includeéd.
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Niic vomen W Xe homespuu dresses .or their working clothes. Kior sunday vear the
men vere given white cotton siirts and the women white cotton dresses. All clothing
ves “8de on the nlentation by those women #:0 wers %00 old for field work,
» In the same mnnner th:t clothing was sufficient, sc was food plentiful, At the
a:ﬁd 5" each week each family wes given 4 lbs. of meat, 1 peck of meal, and some
g;Tube c@ch purson in a family wes allowed to raise s garden and so they had vegee
tchlwe whenever they wished to. In addition to this ti.ey were allowed to raise
:: ghickens, to hunt and to fish, Iliopwever, none of the food that w @ secured in any of
ti. wmys mentioned above ccild be s0ld. hen aayone wished to hLuns, .wr, Ceston
» su~plied the gun and the sho%.
-1tiiough the slaves Gooked for themselves, their breckfast and dinner were
‘ usizlly sent to them im the fields after it had been prepared in the 0ook house.
l "4c renson for this was that they bad to get up too soon in the morning, and a t noon
too much time would be lost if they were permitted to go to tneir cabins for lunch,
| The ¢:ildren who were too young to sork im the field were cared for by some old
siuve wno likewise was unabdble to do> field morks The c.ildren were usu:lly fed pot
| lsuor, corn bread, milk, syrup, ani vegetabl«s, :ach one mad his individual cup to
» cet frome The food on Sunde; was usually no diiferent from that of any oth r day
.j o7 the week, Howmever, usir, Bland ssys that they never Ind to break in the samokohouse
1.2 8e of DUnsere

uen asked to descride the living quarters of the sluves on his nlantation he
lovk -4 sround nis room and mutt-red: "Dey wuz a lott better timn dis ome.” ._ome
0. *he cabins were :.de of logs and some of seutherbo'rds, The chinks in the mlls
"o sealed with muds, In saue instances boards wers used on the inside to keep the
ac th:r oute There wore usually two windows, snutters being used in the place of
»1 ¢ox mvanes. The 6 imuey end fireprlace were made of mud and stonss. 4ll cooking
#.: done et the firevlace as none of thom were provided with stoves, Iron cooking

ute;:3ils were used. To boil food a rot mas hung ov.r tne fire by means of & hook,
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e ramining furniture was a bench winioch served as a ohairsand a crude ded,

scpe running froam side to side served as b e¢d springs. The mattress mas rade

of straw or maYy. For lighting purpoui, rine knots and oandles were used. The

.i~v+3 on the Coxton plintation were also fortunate in that all cubins bad %ood
ficorse. All osbins and thelr furnisiings sere built by the sluves who leatned the
use of hemmer and sa¥ from white artissns wnom Mr. Coxton smdloyed from time to time.

X

.re Jland remarked thut his father was a blacksmith, having learmed the trade in th‘
ni.Nile

s dodtop wus emnloyed regularly by ..r. Coxton to minist=xr to the needs of the
slaves in time of {llness. ™:ie 8l86 had our own medioine,” says Mr. Blend, At different
| tin:e excursions were mede to the woods where "yurbs" (herbs) were gathered., Varicus
idnis of teas 8and medicines were rade by doiling these roots in sater, Tne usual
causés of 1llness on this rlantation were oolds, fevers, andi conatipation. Castor oil
‘nd salts were 8180 used to a great extent. If &n individusl was too 111 to work an
olier slave hud to nurse this persom.

0 offort was mude by .r. Coxton to teuch nis sluves apytning except menual
treining, A slave who eould use his }Bnds et sxiiled wrk wus more valuable than the
ordin. ry fi«ld mpd. If, however, a sluve secured a book, ..r, Coxton would aclp him
lerin to read it, -=bove all, reilgious trcinines sas not deniecds As & matier of faot,
.7 onxton required each one of nis servants to dress in his cunday clothes and to go
‘i ciureh ev.ry bunday, o—ervie:s for all werc held et the white chureh < the slaves
sittin- on onc side =nd the masiors on the other. 4ll presening sas done by a wiite
LIREAe) o

'io pramiscuous relantionships were alloweds If a man wanted to marry he merely
“tliled out the woman of his cnoice to the mmster. He in turn callod har and told her

Y. . such and such an individual wished her for & wife. If she agreced they were

rersunecd men end wife and were nermittsd to live togesher.
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The sluves on .is plantation were gret believers in roo$s and their values
in the use of conjuring peopls.

i4r, 3land doesn't remember ever seeing anysne sold by Lir, Coxton, but he lmard
ti-t on other nearby plantations slaves were pl:cced on 8n sucstion dblock and sold
ilka cattle,

None of the claves were ever wnipped or beatem Dy lir. Coxton or by anyone elae.
if & rule was broken the offender wns ¢alled before ir. Coxton where he was talled to.
In some oases a whipping was promised and thut ended the matter., The "Paddie Rollers”
shinned the slaves from other plentations when they were saught off of tneir premiascs
*ithout a "pass™ but this was never the oBse rhem & slave beclonging to s, Coxton
hroke this rule., &ire 3land remembers th ¢ once he and some of his fellov slaves were
eray from home without a pass when they were seen by the "Paddie Relless”™ who started
¢fter theme -~hcn they were recognized as belonging to ixr, Coxton onec of them (Paddie
“ollers) saids "Don't bother them; thtt's them d-e=”free niggers.,” The Paddie
Hollers were not &llow:d to come on the Coxton plantation to whip his 8): ves or any
other orner's slaves who hanpened to be visiting at the time, Mir, Coxton required
tr:t they all be onm the plantation by nightfall.

.
"The sbove seems to be ruther conclusive proof of ix. Coxtcn's influence in the

aanmunity.\
R

atienever & slave sommitted 8 orime againat the G¢ate, his master usuelly had to
i, Tor the dam:g: done or pay the slave's fine., It was tucn up to nim to see that
t:.¢ offender was punished,

¥re, Coxton once saw nim (Mr. Bland) beat aaother slave(who was a guest &t a
f:14¢) when tais visitor attemnted to draw a pistol on uim, ir, 3lend wes upheld
in . is aection andi told by #ire Coxton thet he had better al»ays fight back when

% yone struck him, whether the person #es white or blaek, Further, if he (Mr. Coxton)

Lord of his not Tighting back & wiipping sould be in store for aim,
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lanpry Bland, exeslave. Ge 847y

.r, Coxton was different fram scme of the sluve ovners in thet he zave the
e i of each famlly svending money ¢t Carietows time = the amount varyin-. #ith the size
of th.i: familye

" nen the vivil .ar w:s begum the mester scemed to be worried all the time” states
s, siande  "Ho wrs afraid tnet se ®zuld be freed and then he wouli have to hLire us to
i i3 woarke™

. on asked to desoribe his fed ings about the war and the noasibility of uis veing
freed, .. 31land eaid that be had no particular feeling of gludness at ail., Tae guteome
of th-- mar did not interest Lim at all secause .ire Coxton was such a good maste. he
jidn't oere whether he was frced or nots, iiis f-llow slavss felt thc sams way.

+nen <he:man eandl the Ya: keces were msrciiag tirough they took all of the iive stodk
51t bot.ered notiinzg elss, The bulldings on tne sdjoining plentation were a8ll burned,

. 311 scirmish took place about 2 miles away rom ikir. Coxton's plantution when the

v rxees tnd Confederates met. ir. Coxton's two sons took part in the war,

.re. 3land wes taien by Lhernan's army to> Savennah and then to w&kcon. lie says tm:t
r: :aW President Jeff Davés give up nis sword to UGeneral Sherman in surrender,

..{ter tne war !r. Coxton was still well off in snite of the fuct th:t he had iost
uite a bit of money ea a r.silt of the war. He saved a greut aeul of :is cesh by
s:roines it shem chermen came taroughe Tae cattle might h ve been saved if ne (mr. Jluna
¢uien fnve driven them into the #o0ds before ne wu seen by scie of the soldiers,

t thne close of the war wr, voxton informad all the slaves that they were free to g
Ruer tuey wishe@, but tney all refused to leave, .08t of them died on thie nlantation.
©. i:ngd says that +hen he became of oge his form:ur mester gave aim a wagom, two mules
& .5r58 anu buggy <nd ten ri:B.

v. Jlana tiinks thnat oly age is a cheracteriseis in .is family. :(ds zranduother
4yt to be 116 yeur ola and nis mother 107 yeurs olde ~lthoush in his =U's, wr, slend
Iz ¢ alro. t rerfest oicture of Lealth. ile t.i:nks that Le will live to become at lcast

l.. . ..rs old -ecause he is goclng to co tinuc tc live &s sane 8 lile as he bs in the
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RIAS BODY, EX-SLAVE.
Place of birth: Harris County, near Waverly Hall, Georgla
pate of birth: April 9, 1846
Present residence: 1419 - 24th Street, Columbus, Georgia
Interviewed: - July 24, 1936

Rias Body was born the slave property of Mr. Ben Body, &

Harris County planter. He states that he was ebout fifteen
years old when the Civil war started &nd, many years ago, his
0old time white folks told him that April 9, 1846, was the

date of his birth.

The "patarolers,” according to "Uncle" Rias, were alweys quite
active in ante-bellum days. The regular patrocl consisted of
six men who rode nightly, different planters end overseers
taking turns about to do petrol duty in each militis district
in the County.

All slaves were required to procure passes from their owners ¢r
their plantation overseers before they could go visiting or

‘_,_,._.;_,.._q

leave their home premises.* If the "patarolers™ caught a

ol

"Nigger" without 8 pass they whipped him and sent him home.

Sometimes, however, if the "Nigger™ didn't run and told a

straight story, he was let off with a lecture and a warning.
J—

slave children, though early taught to make themselves use-

ful, had lots of time for playing and frolicking with the white
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children.

Rias was a great hand to go seiming with i certain clique
of white boys, who always gave him a generous or better
than equal share of the fish caught.

At Christmes, every slave on the Body plantation received a
present. The Negro children received candy, reisins and
"nigger-toes™, balls, merbles, etc.

As for food, the slaves had, with the exception af "fancy
trimmins®, about the same food that the whites ate. No darky
in Harris County that he ever heard of ever went humgry or
suffered for clothes until after freedom.

Every Saturdey was & wash day. The clothes and bed linen of
all whites and Blacks went into wash every Saturday. And
"Niggers”, whether they liked it or not, had to "scrub” them-
selves every Saturday night.

The usual laundry and toilet soep wes & hame-made lye product,

some of it & soft-solid, and some as liquid as water. The latter
was stored in jugs and demijohns. Either would "fetch .t.he
dirt, or take the hide off"; in short, when applied "with rag

and water, something had to come®.

Many of the Body slaves had wives and husbands living en other
plantations and bdelonging to other planters. 4s & courtesy to

the principals of such matrimonial alliances, their owmers
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furnished the men passes permitting them to visit their

wives once or twice a week. Children born to such unioms
owner ;

were the property of the wife'sA the father's owner had no

¢laim to them whatsaever,

"Uncle" Rias used to frequently come to Columbus with his

master before the war, where he often saw "Niggers oxiomed off"™

at the old slave mert which was located at what is now 1225

Broadway. Negroes to be offered far sale were driven to

- Columbus in droves -~ like cattle -- by "Nawthon speckulatahs",
And praspective buyers would visit the "block" accompanied by
doctors, who would feel of, thump, and examine the "Nigger"™ to

see if sound. A young or middle-aged Negro men, specially or

' even well trained in some trade or out-of-th-ordinary line of

| work, often sold for from $2000.00 to $4000,00 in gold.
~ Women and “runty Nigger men" commanded a price of from
- $600.00 up, each. £ good "breedin omam", though, says "Uncle"
:‘Bias, would sometimes sell for &s high as $1200.00.

f%lns Body had twelve brothers, eight ef wham were "big buck

Niggers," and older than himself. The planters and “"patarolers"
accorded these "big Niggers" unusual privileges -- to the end
that he estimates that they “wug de daddj:és uv least a hunnert
heaii o* chillun in Harris County before de war broke out.”

Some of these children were "scattered® over a wide area,

Sin, aceording to Rias Body, who voices the sentiment of the
great majcrity of aged Hegroes, is that, or everything, which
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one does and says "mot im the name of the Haster". }; The heoly
command, "Whetever—ye do, d6 it im My name," is subjected to
some very unorthodox imterpretations by many members of the
colored race, Indeed, by their peculiar interpretation of
this command, it i’s established that "two clean sheets can't

smut”", which means that a devout man and woman m&y indulge in

the primal passion without committing sin.

The old men rather boasts of the fact that he received a number
of whippings when a siave: says he now knows that he deserved
them, "an thout 'em" he would have no doubt "been hung *fore

he wuz thutty years ole."™

Among the very old slaves whom he knew as a boy were quite &

few whom the Negroes looked up to, respected, and feared as
witches, ﬁzzards, and magic-workers. These either brought their
"learnin” with them from Africa or absorbed it from their im-

mediate African forebears. Mentally, these people wern't brilliant,

but highly sensitized, and Rias gave "gll sich" aswide a berth
as opportunity permitted him, though he knows "“dat dey had
secret doins an carrying-oms™., In truth, had the Southern
Whites not curbed the mumbo-jumboism of his 'baople, he is of
the opinion that it would not now be safe to step "out his doe
at night"=,

Inéi&entally, Rias Body is more fond of rabbit than any other



meat "in de wurrul®, and says that he could -- if he were
able to get them -- eat three rabbits a day, 365 days in
the year, and two for breakfast on Christmes morning.

He also states that pork, though killed in the hottest

of July weather, will not spoil if it is packed down in
shucked corn-on-the-cob. This he learned in slavery days
when, &s & "run-away", he "knocked & shoat in the head"

one sumrmer and tried it -- proving it,
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JAMES BOLTON
ATEENS, GEORGIA

#Tt never was the same on our plantation atter we done
laid Mistess away," said James Bolton, Sﬁwgear 0ld mulatto ex-
slave. "I ain*'t never forget when Mis€:ss died.-'she had been
so good to every nigger on our plantation. When we got siek,
Mistess allus had us tended to. "The niggers on our plantation
21l walked to church to hear her funeral sermon and then walked
to the graveyard to the buryin'.”

James, shrivelled and wrinkled, with his bright eyes
taking in.everything on one of his rare visits to town, seemed
glai of the chance to talk about slavery days. He spoke of his
ovner as "my employer"™ and hastily corrected himself by saying,
"] means, my marster."”

"My employer, I means my marster, and my mistess, they
wes sho' all right white folkses," he continued. "They lived in

the big 'ouse. Hit was all painted brown. I heard tell they wes -

mcre'n 900 acres in our plantation and lots of folkses lived on it.

e I g oS

_ e e

The biggest portion was woods. "My paw, he was neme Whitfield Bol-

ten and Liza Bolton was my mew. Charlie, Edmund; Thomas and John

Bolton wes my brothers and I had one sister, she was Rosa. ¥e be-
longed to Marse TWhitfield Bolton andi we lived on his plantation in

“zlethorpe County near Lexington, not far from the Wilkes County line.

"We stayed in & one room log ce&bin with a dirt floor. A

freme made outen pine poles was fastened to the wall to hold up the



mattresses. Our mattresses was made outen cotton bagging stuffed
with wheat straw. Our kivers was quilté'made outen old clothes.
3lave fomans tbo old to work in the fields made the quilts.

"Maw, she went up to the big house one't a week to git
the *lowance or vittles. They 'lowanced us & week's rations at

e time. Hit were generally hog meat, eorn meel and sometimes a

1ittle flour. Maw, she done our cookin' on the coals in the fire-

A e ————r )

plece at our cabin. We Lad plenty of *possums and rabbits and
m

fishes and sometimes we had wild tukkeys and'parti&ges. Slaves

e ~

wern't spozen to go huntin'® at night and everybody know you can't

keteh no 'possums 'ceppin' at night! Jus*® the same, we had plenty

tpossums andwgggpdy ax how we cotch 'em!" James laughed and nodded.
L ——

"Tow, 'bout them rabbits! Slaves warn't *lowed to have no guns

and no dogs of they own. All the dogs on our plantation belonged
tc my employer- I means, toAmy merster, and he 'lowed us to use
his dogs to run down the rabbits. Nigger mens and boys *'ud go in .
crowds, sometimes as many as twelve at one tizme, and a rabbit &in't
cot no chance 'ginst a lot of niggers and dogs wien they light out
fer te run *im downt

"Wha% wild critters we wanted to eat and couldn't run down,
we was rigit smart 'bout ketchin' in traps. ¥e cotch lots of wild
tukkeys and pertidges in treps and nets. Long Crick runned tharough
2ur rlantation and the river warn't no fur piece off. e sho' did
ketch the fishes, mostly cats, and perch and heaps and heaps of suck-
ers. e cotch our fishes mos*'n generally with hook and line, but
t2e carpenters on our plantation knowed how to make basket traps

-tiat sho! nuff~did lay in the fishes! God only knows how long it's



been since this o0ld nigger pulled a big shad out of the river.
Ain't no sheds been cotch in the river round 2ere in so long I

disremembers wihen!

"7e didn' have no gardens of our own round our cabins.

*y employer-- I means, my marster-- had one big gyarden for our
whole plantation and all his niggers had to work in it whensom-
ever he wanted 'em to, then he give 'em all plenty good gyarden
sass for theyselfs. They was collards and cabbage and turnips

a1d beets and english peas and beans and onions, ani they was
allus some garlic for ailments. Gerlic was mostly to cure wums
(worms). They roasted the garlie in the hot ashes and squez the
juice outen it and mede the chilluns take it. Sometimes they made
poultices outen garlic for the pneumony.

"We saved a neap of bark from wild cherry and popler and
black haw and slippery ellum trees ani we dried out mullein leaves.
Tiev was all mixed and brewed to meke bitters. Wihensomever s nigger
got sick, them bitters ves grod for - well ma'em, they was good for
wizat 2ile” 'em! We tuk ‘'em for rheumatiz, for fever, and for the
misery in the stummick and for most ¢11 sorss of sickness. Red osk
hery tee vwes good for sore throat.

"I never seet no store bought clothes'ﬁwel long atter free-
dm done come! One slave 'omgg_ﬁggg_f}ig}&gﬂﬂgggigj in & separete

—

r>on called the 'loom house.' The cloth was dyed with home-mace
e e e s axaney. ——

oring. “hey used iImdigo for blue, red oak bark for brown, green

~
czi

+ A ———

iusks offen warnicks (walnuts) for black, and sumecs for red and

Cley'd mix these colors to meke otiaer colors. Other slsve 'omans
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larned to sew and they made all the clothes. Endurih' the sumﬁer-
time we jus' wore shirts and pants made‘outen plain cotton cloth.
They wove wool in with the cotton to make the cloth for our winter
clothes. 'ﬁhe wool was raised right thar on our plantation. Ve
had our own shoemaker man- he was a slave named Buck Bolton and

he mede all the shoes the niggers on our plantation wore.

"I waren't nothin' but chillun when freedom comé;u¥§ i:;'
slavery-time chilluns waren't 'lowed to do no wuk kazen thé mars-
ters wanted they nigecers to grow up big and strong and didn' want

'em stunted none. Tha's howcome I didn' git no mo' beatin's thﬁn
I did! My employer- I means, my marster, never did give me but-
one lickin'. =2 had done told me to watch the cows and kéep ‘em
in the pastur'; I_cotch qufwggﬂg;§§§gg223;s and Sta{EE§‘fiShin'
in the crick runnin' through the pastur' and fust thing I knowed,
tne overseer was roundin' up all the other niggers to git the cows
outen the cornfiélds: I knowed then my time had done come!"

James was er%wing the spotlight now, and his audience
did not have to prompt him. Plantation recollections crowded-td4
cether in his old mind.

*7e had one overseer at a time," he said, "and he &llus

lived at the big 'ouse. The overseers warn't ualit hite folkses
)

like our marster and mistess but we never heard nuffin® *bout no

#0or white trash in them days, and effen we had heard sumpin' like
.t we'd have knowed bétter'n_to let Marster hear us make such talk!
-erster mele us-call his overseer *Mister.* We had one overseer

, temed Mr. Andrew Smith and another time we nad a overseer named Mr.



Fope Short. Overseers was jus' there on the business of gettin!
‘th e work done - they seed atter everybody doin' his wuk 'cordln'
to order.

"My émployer- I means, my marster, never 'lowed no over-
seer to whup none of his niggers! Marster done &ll the whuppin'
on our plantation hisself. He never did make no big bruises and
he never drawed no blood, but he sho' could burn 'em up with that
lash! Niggers on our plantation was whupped for laziness mostly.
Text to that, whuppings was for stealin' eggs and chickens. . They
fed us good and plenty but a nig.er is Jus®' bound to pick up chick-
ens and eggs effen he kin, no'matter how muei: he done eat! He jus'

can't help it. ZEifen a nigger ain't busy he gwine to git into mis-

caief!
"Jow and then slaves *ud run away and go 1n the woods and
e Y27 L
dLg dens and llve in 'em. Sometimes they runned away on 'count'of
\-——‘—-\\———

cruel treatment, but most of the time they run..ed away kazen they
Jus* didn't want to wuk, and wented te laze around for a spell.
The marsters:allus put the dogs atter *em and git 'em back. They
had bleck éné brown dogs cailed 'nigger hounds* what waren't used
foer ncthin' but to track down niggers.

"Phey waren't no suc: place as a'jail whar we was. Effen
2 nigeger done sumpin® disorderly they Jjus' natcherly tuk a lash to

'im. T ain't never seed no nigger in chains twel long atter free-
dom done come when I seed 'em on the chain gangs.

"Phe overseer woke us up-at sunrise-- leas'n they called
————————————— ' .

" it sunrise! We would finish our vittles and be in the fields ready

96



for wuk befo' we seed &ny sun! We laid off wuk atAsunset and
they didn't drive us hard. Leas'wise, they didn*' on our plan-
tetion. I done heard they was moughty hard on *em on dther plan-
tetions. My marster never.did *low his niggers to wuk atter sun-
down. My employer, I means my merster, didn't have no bell. Fe
rad 'em blow bugles to wake up his hands and to cell 'em from the

fields. Sometimes the overseer blowed it. gi§tess done larned

Plﬁ~EEEE.EELEEEEE_EEfijfffﬂi’ but none of the rest of our niggers
could count the clock.

"] never knowed Marster to sell but one slave end he jus'
~ad bought her from the market at “ew Orleans. She say‘it lonesome
off on the plantation and axed !Marster frr to sell her to folkses
livin' in town. Atter he done sold her, every time e got %o town
shé beg 'im to buy hér bsck! Bat he didn' pay her no more 'tention.

i

""~en they had sales of slaves on tie plantations they let everybody

knov whet fime tie :gle gwine to be. hen the crowd git togedder
t.ey put the niggers on tie block and sell 'em. Leas'wise, they
call it tputtin' 6n the block' - they Jus' fotch 'em out and show
'em and sell 'em.

"Bney waren't no church fcr niggers on our plantation and

we went to white folkses church and listened %o the white preachers.

e set behind_g_ggzzizigp. Sometimes on & plantation a nigger claim
e dene been called to preach and effen he kin git his marster's
cawn-sent he kin preach round under trees and in cabins when t'aint
wuk time. Thes§ nigger preachers in slavery time was called rchair-
b§g§g£§.' Imgy‘wéren't no chairbackers 'lowed to baptize none of

“arster's niggers. White preachers done our baptizin' in Long Crick.
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"~en we went to be baptized they allus sang, 'Am&zing Grace!
Tow sweelt the sound!'"

Phe 0ld negro's quavery voice rose in the familisr song.
Forha moment he sal thinking of those long-ago Sundays. IHis eyes
brightened again, and he went on:

"ie never done no wuk on Sundays orn our plantation. The

- ¢hurch was 'bout nine miles from the plantation and we &all walked

tiere. Anyppdy too o0ld and feeble»po_yg}k the nine miles jus'

stayed hom;, kazen Marster didn't 'low his mules used none on Sunday.
311 along the way niggers from other plantations 'ud jine us and
sometimes befo' we git to the church house they'd be forty or fifty
slaves comin' along the road in a crowd! Preaching generally lasted
‘wel bout three o'clock. In summertime we liad dinner on the ground
et the church. Fowsomever we didn' have no barbecue like they does
10W, Everybody cooked encugh on Sedday and fotched it in baskets.

"I wes thirty years old when i jined the church. XNobody
ought to jine no church twels't hLe is truly borned of God, and effen
i€ 1s truly borned of God he gwine know it. Effen you want a restint*
vlace atter &ou leaves this o0ld world you ougnt to git ready for it
now!

"Nhen folkses on oﬁr plantation died Mars:er allus let many
of us as wanted to go, ley offen wuk twel atter the buryin'. Some-
times it were two or threce montiis atter the buryin' befo' the fun-
eral sermon was preaczed. Right now I c%n't rekelleck no song we

sung at funerals cep'n 'Fark from the to a doleful sound.'!
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The reedy old voice carried the funeral hymn for a few
minutes and then treiled off. James was thinking back into the

past again.

"Spring plowin' and hoein' times we wukked all day Saddays,

but mos'en generally we laid off wuk at twelve o'clock Sadday.

“hat was dinnertime. Sadday nights we played and danced. Some-
times in the cabins, sometimes in the yards. Effen we didn' have
e big stack of fat kindling wood 1lit up to dance by, sometimes the
mens and 'omans would éarry torches of kindling wood whils't they
danced and it sho' was a sight to see! VWe danced the 'Turkey Trot!
and 'Buzzard Lope', and how we did love to dance the 'Mary Jane!'
#e would git in a ring and when the music startéd we would begin
wukkin' our footses while we sang *'You steal my true love and I
steal your'n!’

"Atter supper we used to gether round and knock tin buckets
and pans, we beat 'em like drums. Some used they fingers and samé
used sticks for to make the drum sounds and somebody allus blowed
on quills, Quills was a row of whistles made outen reeds, or some-
times tliey made *em outen bark. Every wiistle in the row was a
different tone and you could play any kind of ﬁune you wants effen
you had.a good row of quills. ?hey sho' did sound sweet! '

n'Bout t:e mos: fun we had was at corp shuckin's whar they
pu. the corn in long piles and called in the folkses from the plan-
"“ations nigh round to shuck it. Sometimes four or five hunnert head

of niggers tud be shuekin' corn at one time., #hen the corn all done
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been shucked they'd drink the likker the marsters give ‘em and
then frolic and dence from sundown to sunup.. Ve started shuckin'
corn 'bout dinnertime and tried to finish by sundown so we could
.eve the whole night for froliec. Some years we 'ud go to ten or

t-.elve corn shuckin's in one year!

"¥e would sing and prey Easter Sunday and on Easter Monday

we frolicked and denced all day long! (Coristmes we allus had plenty
v emarany —

good sumpin' to eat and we &ll got togedder and haé& lots of fun.

p

e runned up to the big touse early Christmas mornin' and holler
cut: 'Mornin', Christmas Gif'!{' Tuen they'd give us plenty of
3andy Claus and e would go back to our cabins to have fun twel
Vew Year's dey. /e knowed Christmas was over and gonetwhen Tew
Vear's day come, kazen we got baci- to wuk that day atter frolickin®
ell Curistmas week,

"re didn' know nuttin®' *bout games to play. ‘ggwgggxgghziﬁg

tae waite folkses‘chilluns and watcicd a.ter 'em but most of tihe

time we played in the crick what runned through the pastur'. Nigger
cailluns wes allus ékeered to go in the wocés atter dark. TFolkses
done told us' Raw-gead-and -Bloody Bones lived in the.woods end zit
lit le chilluns and}eat tem up effen taoey got out in the wcods atter
dark!

"*Rockabye baby in the trie trops' was the onliest song I

teerd my maw sing to git her bables to sleep. Slave folkses sung

most £11 the time but we didn' think of wiat we sang much. We Jus'
zot heppy end steried singin'. Sometimes we 'ud sing effen we felt
cad and lowdown, but}soon as we could, we *'ud go off whar we could

£o to sleep and forgit all 'bout trouble!®™ James nodded his grey
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need with a wise look in his bright eyes. ™When you hear & nig-
rer singin' sad songs hit's jus' kazen he can't stop what he is
doin®' lonrg enough to go to sleep!i™

The leughter that greeted this sally brought an answer-
ing grin to the wrinkled old face. Asked about mafriage customs,
James said:

"Folkses didn' make no big to-do over weddirgs like they
do now. ™ieén slaves go?t married they Jus' laid down the broom on
the floor and tzze couple jined hands and jﬁmped back-uds over the
bhroomstick. I done seed 'em married that way many a time. Some-
times my marster would fetch Mistess down to the slave quarters.
to see & weddin'. Effen the slaves gittin' married was house ser-
vants, sometimes tiey married on the back porch or in the back yard
=* the big ‘*ouse but plantation niggers what was field hands married
in they own cabins. The bride and groom jus' wore plain clothes
ka-en they didn*' have no more.

"When the young marsters and mistesses at the big houses

got married they 'lowed the sleves tc gadder or {he porch and peep

t.rough the wirdows at the weddin®. Mos'en generally tuey 'ud give

o L p S

tie young couple a slave or two to take with them to they new home.

vy marster's chilluns was too young to git mgrried befo' the war

was over. they was seven of them chilluns; four of 'em was gals.
"what sort cf tales d4id they tell 'mongs't the slaves 'bout

the Yorf befo' the wer? To tell the troof, they didn't talk mruch

like they does now *bou: them sort of tnings. XNone of our niggers

ever runned away and we didn' know nutiain® *bout no orf twel long

- v -

etzer freedom come. e visited round eaci other's cabins at night.
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T did hear tell 'bout the patterollers. Folkses said effen they
cotched niggers out at night they 'ud give 'em *what Paddy give
the drum'.

"Jus® befo' freedom comed *bout SO Yankee sojers come

——

through our plantation and told us that the bull-whups and cow-

rhides was ail desd and buried. Them sojJers jus® passed on in a
~urry and didn' stop for a meal or vittles or nuffin*. We didn't
telk much *bout Mr. Abbieham Linocum endurin' slavery time kazen
we was skeered of him atter the war got sterted. I don't know .
nothin' 'bout ¥r. Jef'son Devis, I don't remember ever iearin®
'bout him. T 1is heard about Mr. Booker Washin'ton and they do say

re runned & moughty good scechool for niggers.

"One mornin' Marster blowed the bugle his own self and called

s 11 up to the big 'ouse yard. Ee told us: *You all jus; as free
cs T is. 7Ycu are free from under 'he taskmarster but you ain't free
Iron labor. You gotier laber and wuk hard effen you aims to live
end est and have clotkes to wear. 7You kin stay here and wuk for me,
or you kin go wharsomever you pleese.' He said he 'ud pay us what
wss right, and Lady, hit's the troof, they didn't nary a nigger on
o.r rlentation leave our marsier then! I‘qukked on with Marster for
40 years atter the wer!t”

James had no fear of the Ku Klux.

"Right soon atter the war we saw plenty of Xu Kluxers but

tiey never bothered nobody on our plantation. They allus seemed to

_be havin® heaps of fun. 'Course, they did heave to straighten out

scme of them brash young nigger bucks on some of the other farms

rcund about. Mos' of the nigzers the Ku Kluxers got atter was'n on
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no farm, but was jus' roesmin' 'round talkin' too mueh and makin'
-rouble., They had to take 'em in hand two or three times befo!
some of them fool free niggers could be larned¢ to behave theyselfs!
But them ¥u Kluxers kept on atter 'em twels't they lerned they

ius gbt to be good effen they 'spects to stay round here.

"Zit was about 40 years atter the war befo' many niggers

tzun to own they own lan'. They didn' know nothin' *bout tendin'

to money business wi.en the war done ended and it take 'em.g long

»

time to l=srn how to huy and sell and take care of what they makes."
e T e

N .

————"

Jemes shook his head sadly. "Ma'am, heaps of nigsgers ain't never
larned nothin' 'bouts them things yit!
"A long time atter the war I married Lizy Yerby. I didn®

cive Iiza no chanc't for to dress up. Jus' weant and tuk her right

on

~uter the white folkses' kitcuhen and merried her at the church in
her workin' clothes. e hed 13 chilluns but they ain't but two of
'tem livin' now. Mos*' of our cailluns died babies. Endurin' slev-
ETY 'Nﬁstess.tuk care of all the nigger babies b-rned on our plan-

cr

ions and lcoked attier tliey mammies too, but atier freedom come
Leat of nigrer babies died out.

James said he hed two wives, botz widows.

"I married my second wifle 7 years.égo. ~o tell the troof,

1on't rightly know how many grsndchilluns I sot, kazen I ain't

se- G scme of 'em for thirty years. My chilluns is off fum here and
T wouldnt know to save my life whar they is or wist they doés. Ay
tister and brovners tiey is done Cead out wiaet ain't gone off, I

ion': know for sho' whar none of 'em is now.
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A sigh punctuated James' monologue, and his old face was
shedowed by & look of fear. _

"ow I gwine tell you the troof. “ow that it‘*s all over
I don't find life so good in my old sge, as it was in slavery time
when I was chillun do&n on Marster's plantastion. Pnen I didn' have
to worry 'bout whar my clothes and my somepin' to eet was comin?
from or whar I wes gwine to sleep. larster tuk keer of all thst.
“>w I @8in't able for to wuk and meke a livin' and hil's sho! moughty

rard on this o0ld nigger."
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AIEC BOSTWICK
Ex-Slave - Age 76,

All of Uncle Alec Bostwick's people are dead and
he lives in his tiny home with a young Negress named Zmma Vergal.
It was a beautiful April morning when his visitor arrived and while

wzg cordial enough he seemed very reluctant about talking. How-

=
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gver, as one question followed another his interest gradually over-
came his hesitancy and he began to unfold his life's story.

"I wuz born in Morgan County, an' I warn't mo' dan
four rear old when de)#ar ended so I don't ricollect nothin' tbout
slav'ry days. I don't know ruch 'hout my ma, but her name was
kurtha an' pa's name was Jordan Bostwick, I don't knoﬁ whar dey

"l
come from. When I knowed nothin' I wuz dar on de plantation. I

hzd three brothers; George, John an' RéL}e, an' dey's all dead. I
dis'members my sister's name. Dar warn't but one gal an' she died
when she wuz little.

"Ain't much to tell 'bout what wuz done in de
querters. Slaves wuz gyarded all de time jus' lak Niggers on de
“hoin gang now. De overseer always sot by wid a gun.

"tBout de beds, Nigger boys didn't pay no 'tention
t2 sich as dat ‘'cause all dey keered ‘'bout wuz a pglace to sleep
ut 'pears lak to ;e.dey wuz corded beds, made wid four high
post.es, put together wid iron pegs, an' holes what you run de
¢oris thoo', bored in de sides. De cords wuz made out of btar

grass woun' tight together. Dey put straw an' old quilts on 'em,

an' called 'em beds.

106
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"Gran' pa Berry wuz too old to wuk in de field so he
stayed 'roun' de house an' piddled. He cut up wood, tended to ds

svarden an' yard, an' bottomed chairs. Gran'ma Liza done de cookin'

an' nussed de white folksggmqhi;}uns.
“ww-*“"I wukked in de field 'long side de rest of de

Viggers, totin' water an' sich lak, wid de oversear dar all de time

wid dat gun.

"What you talkin' ‘bout Miss? Us didn't have no
roney. oSho' us didn't. Dey had to feed us an' plenty of it, 'cause
us couldn't wuk if dey didn't feed us good.

"Us et cornbread, sweet 'tatoes, peas, home-made
syrup an' sich lak. De meat wuz fried sometimes, but ros' of de
time it wuz biled wid de gresens. All de somethin' t'eat wuz cooked
in de fireplace. Dey didn't know what stoves wuz in dem days.

Yes la'am, us went 'possum @Epgiq' at night, an' us had plenty
'vossums too. Dey put sweet 'tatoes an' fat meat 'roun' ‘em, an'
bakzd 'em in a oven what had eyes on each side of it to put hooks
in to take it off de fire wid.

"No Ma'am, us didn't go fishin', or ravbit huntin'
mitrer. Us had to wuk an' warn't no Nigger *lowed to do no frolickin'
lak dat in daytime. Ds white folkses dong all de fishin' an' day-

're huntin'. I don't 'mewber lakin' no sartin' somethin'. I wuz

Jdie' too glad to git anythin'. Slaves didn't have no gyardens of

27 ovin. O0ld Marster had one big gyarden what all de slaves et

ut of,



"Tell you *bout our clo'es: us wore home-made
clo'es, pants an' shirts made out of cotton in summer an' in de
vinter dey give us mo"homefmgde clo'es only dey wuz made of wool.

411 de clawf wuz made on de loom right dar on de plantation. Us

e et et e« -

e

wore de same things on Sunday what us did in de week, no diffunt.
jur shoes wuz jus' common brogans what dey made at home. I ain't
seed no socks 'til long atter de War. Co'se some folkses mought
a had 'em, but us didn't have none. |

"Marster §3££z‘§9§§3;gk an' Mist'ess Mary Bogtwick,
red a passel of chillun, I don't '‘member none 'cept young Marse
John. De othsrs drifted off an' didn't come‘haok, but young Marse
John stayed on wid 0ld Marster an' O0ld Mist'ess 'til dey died. Old
iarster, he warn't good. Truth is d%light, an' he wuz one mean
white man. O0ld Mist'ess wuz heaps better dan him. Dar wuz ‘'bout
150 ens an' 75 'omans. I couldn't keep up wid de chilluns. Dere

wiz too many for me.

"Morster an' Mist'ess lived in a big fine house, but

d¢ sleve quarters wuz made of logs, 'bout de size of box cyars wid

two rooms.

“tBout dat overseer he wuz a mean man, if one ever
iived, He got de slaves up wid a gun at five o'clock an' wukked

'sm 'til way atter sundown, standin' right over ‘em wid a gun all

de time. If a Nigger lagged or tuk his eyes off his wuk, right

108

¢n an' dar he would make him strip down his clo'es to his waist, an'

22 whup him wid a cat-o-nine tails. Evvy lick dey struck him meant

2 wuz hit nine times, an' it fotch de red evvy time it struck.
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"Oh! Yes Ma'am, dey had a-Ezéglggggmgzlxer, he didn't
go much 'cept look atter de hawses an' drive de white folkses 'roun'.
"I done tole you 'bout dat overéeer; all he dons wuz
sot 'roun' all day wid a gun an' make de Niggers wuk. 3But I'se
gwine tell you de trufe, he sho' wuz poor white trash wid a house
full of snotty-nose chilluns. O0ld Marster tole him he wuz jus' lak
z rabbit, he had so many chillun. I means dis; if dem days comes
pack I hope de good Lord takes rme fus'.

“Dey had a house whar dey put de Niggers, what wuz

called de gyard house, an' us didn't know nothin' *bout no jail dat

day an' time. I seed 'em drive de Niggers by old karster's place
in droves takin' 'em to Watkinsville. Morgan County, whar us lived,
toucied Oconee an' dat wuz the nighes' town. One day I went wid

0ld 'arster to Watkinsville an' I seed 'em sell Niggers on de block.

Iwzrn't sold. When I knowed nothin' I wuz right whar llwuz ats |

"No Ma'am, dey warn't qg”ggpgpls for de Niggers in
lr days., If a Nigger wuz seed wid a paper, de white folks would
iretty nigh knock his hcad off him.

"Us didn't have no church in de country for Niggers,
er! dey went to chu:ch wid deir white folkses, if dey went a tall.
% write folks sot in front, an' de Nigngéﬂ§9ﬁ“ipdq oack. All de
t.re dat overseer wuz right dar wid his gun. When dey baptized de

-lsgers dey tuk 'em down to de river and plunged ‘em in, while dem

.51 Lzd done been baptized sangs "Dar's a Love Feast in Heb'en Today."
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"Yes Ma'am, de white folkses had deir cemetery, an'
dey had one for de slaves. When dere wuz a funeral ‘'‘mong de
Niggers us sung:

'Dark was de night

And cold was de groun'
Whar my Marster was laid
De drops of sweat

Lak blood run doéwn

In agony He prayed.’

"Dem coffins sho' wuz mournful lookin' things, made

out of pingﬂpqgiggmgn‘ painted wng%ﬁggglack; dey wuz black as de
ght. Doy wuz big at de head an' little at de £oot, sort s lak

an@laneé—is. De inside wuz lined wid white clawf, what dey spun
on de plantation.

fggﬂggzterollers wuz right on dey job. Slaves use'

———

to frame up on 'em if dey knowed whar dey wuz hidin', 'waitin' to
cotch a Nigger. Dey would git hot ashes an' dash over ‘em, an' dem
jatterollers dey sho' would run, but de slaves would git worse dan
-ty if dey was cotched.

"Miss, in slav'ry time when Niggers come from de
flelds at night dey warn't no frolickin'. Dey jus' went to sleep.
% nens vukked all day Sadday, but de fomans knocked off at twelve
'clock to wash an' sich lak.

"Christmas times dey give us a weék off an' brung us
¢ little candy an' stuff 'roun'. Not much, not much. On New Year's
2y us had to git back on de job. |

"Chilluns what wuz big enough to wuk didn't have time

0y 28k days to play no games on Marse Bostwick's place. On Sunday
i

— e

“t ylayed wid marbles made out of clay, but dat's all. I heered my

Y

* eing a little song to de baby what soun' lak dis:
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'Hush little baby

Don't you cry

You'll be an angel

Bye=-an' -bye."

"Yes Ma'am, dere wuz one thing dey wuz good ‘'bout.

‘Then de Niggers got sick dey sont for de doctor. I heered ‘em
say dey bpiled jimson weeds an' made tea for colds, an' rhubarb
tea wuz to cure worms in chillun. I wdz too young to be
bothered 'bout witches an' charms, Rawhead an' Bloody Bones an'
sich. I didn't take it in.

"When de Yankees come thoo' an' 'lowed us wuz free,

us thought dey wuz jus' dem patterollers, an' us rade for de

——TTTT

w>ods. DJey tole us to come out, dat us wuz fres Niggers.
‘arster Berry said: 'You dam Niggers am free. You don't b'long
to e no niore.

"Us married long time atter de “ar, an' us had a little
feasts: cake, wine, fried chicken, an' ham, an' danced 'til 'mos'
daybreak. I 'members how good she looked wid dat pretty dove.
colored dress, all trimmed wid lace. Us didn't have no chillyn.
Sie wuz lak a tree what's sposen to bear fruit an' don't. She
died 'bout thirteen years ago.

"When de Ku Kluxers come thoo', us chillun thought de

devil wuz atter us for sho'. I wuz sich a young chap 1 didn't
toke in what dey said M bout kKr. Abyham Lincoln, an' lir. Jeff
Jdavig., Us would a been slaves 'til yit, if lir. Lincoln hadn't

sot us free. Dey wuz bofe of 'em, good mens. I shc' had ruther

S—

0: free. Who wants a gun over 'em lak a prisoner? A pusson is

-
SR

vetter off dead.

"I jined de church 'cause dis is a bad place at de ves'
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an' dere's so many nmean folkses, what's out to seem good an'
ain*i. An' if you serve God in de right way, I'se sho' when
vou die he'll give you a place to rest for evermore. An'
tcordin' to my notion dat's de way evvybody oughta live.

In conclusion, Alsc said: "I don't want to talk no
nore. I'se disappointed, I thought sho' you wuz onz of dem

s2nsion ladies what come for to fetch me some money. 1 sho!

wish dey would come. Good-bye Miss." Then he hoooled into

thie housea.
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FANCY BOUDRY, THOMSON, GEOAGIA

"If I ain't a hunmerd," said Wanoy, nodding her whiteeturbaned
head, "I she' is close to 1%, 'cause I got a greandson 50 years old.*

Nancy's silky vhito hair showed long and wavy under her headband,
Her gingham dress was olean, and her wrinkled skin was a reddishe
yellow color, showing a large proportion of Indian and white blosd,

Har eyes were a faded blue.

"I speck I 1is mos® white," aoknowledzed Nanoy, "but I ain't
never knowed who my father wes. My mother was a dark color,*

Tha cottage fzoed the pins grove bekind an old chureh. Pink
ramblers grew everywhere, and the sandy yard was neatly kept. Nansy's
sarslyzed granddaughter-inelaw hovered in the doorway, her long
snooth braids hanging over Indianebrown shoulders, o loose wrapper
of dark blue denim flowing around her tall unsteady figure. 3She wss
gager to take part in the conversation but hampered by a thick tone
gue induced, as Nancy put it, "by a bsd sore throat she ain't got over."

Noncy's recollections of plantation days were colored to a somber
hue oy overwork, ohildbearing, poor food and long working hours.

"Master was a hard taskmestar,"said Bancy. "My husband dida' live
on de same plantation where I was, de Jerrell ;lzace in Columbia Ceunty.
He nevar did have nuthin' to give me *czuse he never got nuthin'.

He hud to come and ask my white folks for me. Dey had to carry
.p-8828 averywhar dey went, if dey didn't, dey'd git in troubls.

"I had to work bard, plow and go and split wood jus' like a man.

“ogtimes dey whup we. Dey whup me bad, pull ds cloas off down to de



yais' -~ My master did it, our folks didn' have oversser.

“Yg¢ had to ask Yem to let us g9 to churgh. Went to white
folks chureh,“'tell de Blask folks got one of ders own. No'm, I
funno how to read. Never had no sehools at all, dida*- ‘lﬂ'ﬁt
to pick up a pleas of paper and look at it,*

“Nancy, wasn't your nmistress kind to you?”

“Mistis was sorta kin' to me, sometimes, But dey only give
me m-2t and bread, didn* give me Methin' good « I ain? gwine teld
no story. I had a heap to undergo wid, I had to sgour at night
at de 3ig Bouse = two planks ons night, two more de nex', De women
peoples spun at night and reeled, 80 many enfs a night. Us had to |
zit up bafo' daybreak be roady to go to de fiel's.

“My master didn' have but three ocullud people, dis yuh'm
vhat I stayed wid, my young master, had not beem long nmarried and
dus' de han's dey give him whem he marry was all he had.

"Didn' havs no sugh houss a8 413‘ ” !aaey looked into the open
door of the gomfortable cottage, "sometimes dey have a house built,
it vould be daubed., Dus® one famiiy, didn' nd two families douhle up."

“Sut the children had a good time, didn't they? They played
gareg?"® |
. "Maybe dey did play ring games, I never had no time to see
vhat games my ohillum play, I work se hard. Heap of 1little chillum
slay' on de flo'. Never had no frolics neither, no ma'm, and didn'
g0 t9 none. Ve would have prayer meetings on Saturday nights, and
one :i:ht in de week us had a chairbvack preasher, and sometimes a
regulor preacher would come im." |

N seen '
Naney did not remember ever having/the Patterollers.
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"I hearn talk of ‘em you kmow, heap o' times dey ocome out
and meke out like dey gwine shoot you at night, dey nus' been
Patterollers, dey was gettin' hold of a heap of Yem."

"What did you do adout funerals, Haney?"

“Dey lst us knoek off for funerals, I tell des truth, Us stay
up all night, simgin' and prayin's. Dey make d¢ o¢offimn ocutter pine
poards.” | |

"Did you suffer during the war?"

"We done de des' we could, we et what we could get, sometimes
didn' have nothin® to gat but picoe of cormbread, but de white folks
zllus had chigken." - |

"But you had clothes §o weart’ |

“Us had clothes 'eause we spun de thread and n;vcd ‘em. Dey
bought dem dere great big ole brogans where you ocouldn® hardly walk
in 'em, Not like dems shoes 1 got on.” Mancy thrust out her
foot, easy in "0ld lLadies' Gonforts.*
 “Wnen they %oMd you were free, Nanoy, did the mastsr appear
to be angry?

"No'm, white folks didn' *pear to de mad. My master dus’ tole
us wve was free. Us moved rtg!it off, but na so far I eouldn® ge
veckvards and forwards to see ‘um.” (80 it was evident that evenm
if Nangy's life had been hard, thers was a bond between her and her
f rmer owners.) *I dun" do no mo' work for ‘um, 1 work for somes
bedy else. Us rented land and made what we could, 80 wu gould have
little somethin® to eat. I sooured and waite’ oam white people in
town, got 1ittle plece of mone®, and was du'a' as proudl®
' Baney savored the reeollestion of he.r first earned momey a

Woment, thinkin:; back to the old days.
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*I had a preacher for my segond marriage," she continued.
"Fo' chillun died on me = one girl, de yuthers was babies. %hitse
dootor tended me."

Asked about midwifery, Huney smiled.

*I was a midwife myself, to black and white, after freedon.,
De Thomson doctors all liked me and tole people to 'git Nanecy.!
I used 'tanay tea' « heap o' little root « mede black pepper tea,
fotch de pains on ‘em. When I would git to de yilace where 1 had
2 hard case, I would send for de doctor, and he would help re out,
yes, doctor holp me out of all of ‘em.*

Asked about signs and superstitiona, Nanecy nodded.

*I have seed things. Dey look dus'® like a person, walkin®
in de woods. I would look off and Rook ovack to see it again und it
be gone." Nanocy lowered her voice mysteriously, and looked ovack
into the littls room where Vanna's unstgady figure moved from bed to
chair. "I secd a coffin floatin' in de air in dat room = « " she
shivered, "and 1 heard a heap o' knockings. 1 dunﬁo what it bees -
out de sounds oocms in de housa. I runs ev'y squesch owl away what
comes closa, to0." Nancy claeped her hands, right thumb over left
thumb, "does dat « and it goes on away e dey'quita hollerin', you
chokin' 'em when you does dat."

*Do you piﬁnt by the moon, Nsncy?"

*Plont when de moon change, my garden, corn, beans, 1 planted
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some beans once on de wrong time of de moon and ey didn’ bear
nothing — | hated it so bad, | didn’ know what to do, so | been
mindful ever since when | plant. WWomen peoples come down on de
moon, too. | ain't know no signs to raise chillun. | whup mine

when dey didn’ do right, | sho’ did. | didn’ ‘low my chillun to

take nothin’ — no aigs and nothin’ ‘tall and bring ‘em to my house.

| say ‘put dem right whar you git ‘em.”

“Did you sing spirituals, Nancy?”

“| sang regular meetin’ songs,” she said, “like ‘lay dis body
down’ and ‘let yo' joys be known’ — but | can’t sing now, not any
mo’.”

Nancy was proud of her quilt-making ability.

“Git ‘'um, Vanna, let de ladies see ‘um,” she said; and when
Vanna brought the gay pieces made up in a “double-burst” (sunburst)
pattern, Nancy fingered the squares with loving fingers. “Hit's
pooty, ain't it?” she asked wistfully, “I made one for a white lady
two years ago, but dey hurts my fingers now — makes ‘em stiff.”
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ALICE BRADLEY, or "Aunt Alice" as she is known to every-
body, "runs cards" and claims to’be a. seerass. Apologetic and em-
barrassed because she had overslept aﬁa was straightening her room,
she explained that she hadn't slept well because a dog had howled all
night and she was uneasy because of this certain forerunner of dis-
aster.

"Here t'is Sunday mornin' and what wid my back, de dog, and
de rheumztics in my feets, its doae too late to go to church, so come
in honey I'se glad to hab somebody to talk to. Dere is sho' gzoin'
to ve a corpse close 'round here. One night a long time ago two
dogs howled all night long and on de nex' Sunday ders wuz two corpses
in de church at de same time. JDat's one sign dat neber fails, when
a dog howls dat certain way somebody is sho' goin' to be daid."

Wnen asked what her full name was, she said: "My whole
name is Alice Bradley now. I used to be a Hill, but when I married
dat th'owed me out of bein' a Hill, so I*se jus' a Bradley now. I
wuz born on January 1l4th but I don't 'member what year. My ma had
three chillun durin' de war and one jus' atter de war. I think dat
las' one wuz me, but I ain't sho'. My pa's name wuz Eim Hill, and my
Qg‘s nare wuz Ca'line Hill., Both of 'em is daid now. Pa. died
5;;;;;;—15:“1552*;;;—;;3 88 years old. Ma died November 20, 1950; she
vmz 80 years o0ld. I knows dem years is rizht 'cause I got 'em from
dat old fambly Bible so I kin git 'em jus' right. One of my sisterg,
older den I is, stays in atlanta wid her son. Since she los' one of

her sons, her mind's done gone. My other sister ain't as old as I is

out her mind is all right and she is well.
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"I wuz raised in Washin'ton, Wilkes County, and de fust
I tmarmbaers wuz stayin' wid Hiss alice myle. She had three chillun
and T nussed ‘'en. One of de Doys is a doctor now, and has a fambly
of his own, and de las' I heerasd of 'im, he wuz stayin' in Atlanta.
"I'se been married two times. I runned away wid Will
Grisham, when I wuz 'bqut 14 years old. Mr. Carter, a Justice of de

sace, met us under a 'simmon tree and tied de knot right dar. My

4]

folks ketched us, but us wuz already narried and so it didn't make
no diffunce.

*I lived on a farm wid my fust husband, and us had three
chillun, but dey is all gone now. I 'mexbers when nmy oldes' gal wuz
'pout 2 years o0ld, dey wuz playin' out on de porch wid dey little
dogz, when a mad dog come by and bit my chillun's dog. Folks kilt
our dog, and jus' 'bout one week atterwards my little gal wuz daid
too. She did love dat little dog, =nd he sho' did mind ‘er. She
jus' grieved harself to death 'bout dat dog. |

"Atter my fust husband died, I rarried Rich Braéley. Rich .
wuz & railrcad man, and he went off to Washin'ton, D. C., to wuk. 'He
sont —e rmoney all de time den, ?ut when he went from dar to Shecargo ¢~
tp wuk I didn't hear from 'im long, and I don't know what;s happened
to Yim 'til now, for it's been a long tine since I heered from 'im.

®] loves to run de cyards.for my friends. I always tells
'em vken I sees dere's trouble in de cyards fof 'em, and shows ‘'en
how to git 'round it, if I kin. None of de res' of my folks ever run
ie cyards, but I'se been at it ever since I wuz jus' a little gal,

2ickin' up »ld wore out cyards, dat had besn th'owed away, 'cause I
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Could see things in ‘em. | ‘members one time when | wuz small and
didn’t know so good what de cyards wuz tellin’ me, dat a rich man,
one of de riches’ in Wilkes County, wuz at our place, | tol ‘im de
cyards when | run ‘em. | saw sompin’ wuz goin’ to happen on his
place, dat two colored mens would be tangled up wid, but | didn’t
know jus’ what wuz goin’ to happen. And sho’ ‘nuff, two colored
mens sot fire to his bards and burned up all his horses and mules, de
onlies’ thing dey saved wuz one ridin’ horse. Dey ketched de mens,
and dey served time for what dey done. One of ‘em died way out yonder
where dey sont ‘em.

“l ‘members one white lady way out in Alabama sont a note
axin’ me to run de cyards for her. | runned ‘em and got one of my
friends to writer her what | seed. Day had run bright and dat wuz
good luck. One time | runned de cyards for two sisters dat had done
married two brothers, and de cyards run so close kin date | wuz able to
tell ‘em how dey wuz married and dey tol me dat | wuz right.

“And jus’ a few days ago a old man come to see me thinkin’
dat he wuz pizened. When | runned de cyards, | seed his trouble. He
had been drinkin’ and wuz sick, so | jus’ give him a big dose of soda
and cream of tartar and he got better. Den | tole him to go on home;
dat nobody hadn't done nothin’ to ‘im and all he needed wuz a little
medicine.

“| told Mr. Dick Armell of how he wuz goin’ to git kilt if
he went up in his airyplane dat day and begged him not to try it but
to wait. He wouldn't listen and went on and got Kilt jus’ lak | tole
‘im he would. | runned de cyards for Mrs. Armell lots of times for |



liked ‘'im, and he wuz a fine man. I runned de cyards for 'im one
time 'fore he went to de World's Fair, and de cyards run bright, and
his trip wuz a good one jus' lak I tole 'im it would be.

| "All de o0ld white folks dat I wuz raised up wid, de Hills
from Washin'ton, Wilkes, is gone now, ‘cept I think one of de gals
is wukin' at de capitoi in'Atlanta, but she done married now %nd I
don't 'member her name." |

Alice excused herself to answer a knock at the door. Upon
her return she said: "Dat wuz one of my white chillun. I wukked for
‘em so long and one of 'em comes by every now an' den to see if I
needs sompin'. Her ma done had a new picture of herself took and
vanted me to see it. Dey sho' is good to me."

Alice doesn't charge for "runnihg the-cards.ﬁ_ She says
she doesn't have a license, and is very thankful for anything that
vigitors may care to give her. She will not run the cards on
Zunday. "Dat's bad luck,"” shé said. "Come back some day when tain't

Sunday, and I'1l see whats in de cyards for youl™"

0ld Aunt KIZZIE COLAUITT, about 75 years old, was ousily

hing in her neat kitchen. She opened the door and window frequent-

®
[0)

1y to let out the smoke, saying: "Dis old wore out stove don't draw
co zood." Her hands and feet were badly swollen and she seered to

uffering.

(@]
W
]

%I'1] be glad to tell all I kin 'member 'bout dem old times,"
she said. "I wuz borued durin' de war, but I don't 'mexver wvhat year.

I pa wuz kitchell Long. He b'longed to Marster Sam Long of Zlbert
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County. Us lived on Broad River. My ma wuz Sallie Long, and she
b'longed to Marster Billie lattimore. Dey stayed on de other side
of Broad River and my pa and ma had to cross de river to see one
another. Atter de war wuz over, and dey wuz free, my pa went to
Jefferson, Georgia, and dar he died.

"My ma. married some nigger from way out in Indiana. He
promised her he would send money vpack for her chillun, but us never
heered nothin' from 'im no mo'. I wuz wid' my w'ite folks, de
Tattimores, when my ma died,'way out in Indiana.

"Atter Marse‘Bob died, I stayed wid my old Missus, and
slep' by her ved at night. She wuz good to re, and de hardes' wuk

I done wuz pickin' up acorns to fatten de hogs. I stayed dar wid

her 'til she died. Us had plenty t'eat, a smokehouse filled wid hams,
and all de other things us needed. Dey had a great oig fireplace and
a big 0ld time oven whar dey baked bread, and it sho' wuz good bread.
"My o0ld Missus died when I wuz 'bout 6 years oid, and I
wuz sont to Lexin'ton, Georgia, to live wid my sister. Dere wuz jus'
de two of us chilluns. ' Den us vukked evéry day, and went to bed by
dark; not lak dé young folks ﬁow, galliventin' 'obout all night long.
"When I wuz 'bout.14 I married and come to live on Dr.
Willingham's place. It'wuz a vig plantation, and dey really lived.
Then de crops wué 21l in and all de wuk done, dey had big times 'round
dar. |
"Dere wuz de corn stuckin' wid one house fof'de corn and
znother house for de shucks. aAtter all de shuckin' wuz done, dere
wiuz eatin' and dancin'. And it wuz eatin' too! Dey kilt, hogs,
barbecued ‘em, and roasted some wid apples in dey mouf's to give 'em

a good flavor, and course a little corn likker went wid it. Dey had
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big doin's at syrup makin' time too, but dat wuz hard wuk den.
Makin' syrup sho' wuz a heap of troub&é.

"later us lived wid de Johnson fambly, and atter my old
man died, I come to dis town wid de Johnsons. Dere wuz three chilluns,
Percy, Lewis, and a gal. I stayed wid 'em 'til de chilluns wuz all
growed up and eddicated. All my other w'ite folks is gone; my
csister done gone too, and my sonj all de chillun dat I had, deys done
daid too.

"Wow I has to wash 8o I kin live. I used to have plenty,
put times is changed and now sometimes I don't have nothin' dbut
bread, and jus' bread is hard to git, heap of de time.

"I put in for one of dem old age pensions, but dey ain't
give me nothin* yet, so I jus' wuk when I kin, and hope dat it won't

be -long 'fore I has plenty again.”



OLD SLAVE STORY
DELLA BRISCOE
P MACON, GEORGIA-

By Adella 5. Dixon(ﬂhﬁQ>Q£Q)

%

Della Briscoe, now living in Macon, is & former slave
of Mr. David Ross, who owned a large plentation in Putnam County. .
Della, when a very tiny child, was carried there with her fétber
end mother, Sam and Mary Ross. Soon after their arrival the mother
wes sent to work at the "wig house™ in ¥atonton. This arrangement .
left Della, her Wwrother and sister to the care of their grgndmother,
who really posed as their mother., The"children_ggew up under the
impression that their mother was an older sister end did not know
the truth until Jjust after the close of the Civil War, whén the

nother %ecame seriously ill and called the children to ha hedside

to tell them gooduye,

¥r., David Ross had a larege fanily and was considered the michest

nlanter in the county. Nearly every tvpe of soil was Ffound on his

vast estate, composed of hilly sections as well as acres of lowlands.

he highway eﬁtering Batonton divided the plantation snd, down this

road every Friday, Della's father drove the wagen to town with a
supply of fresk Wutter, for Mrs. Ross' thirty head of cows éupplied

enough milk to furnish the city dwellers with sutter.

Refrigeration was practically unknow:n, So'a well was used to keep

the Wutter fresh. This cool well was eighty feet deen and passed

through a larer of eolid rock. & Trope 1adder was susPended from the

mouth of the_well t0 the place where the wutter was. lowered for
preservation, For safety, and to shield it from the sun, reeds we g




planted all sround the well, And as they grew very tall, a

stranger would not suspect = well heihg there,

In addition to marketing; Della's father trapped ecavers which
were pientiful-in the swampy part of the pléntation ¥ordering

the Oconee, selling their gelts to traders in the nearwby towns of
Augusta and Savannah, where Lir. Ross also marketed his cotton and
large quantities of corn., Oxen, instead of mules, were used to
make tre trips to market and return, each trip consuming six or

seven devs.

The young children were assigned =small tasks, such es piling
srush in ™ew grounds™, carrying water to field hends, and driving

the calves to pasture.

Punisbhment wes administered; though not as often as on some planta-
tions. <“he little girl, Della, w=ss whipped only once -- for
wrezking up = turkey's nest shke had found. 3Jeveral were accused of
this, and secause the mester could not find the zuilty p»arty, he

whipped eack of tre children,

Crime was practicelly unknown =nd Mr. Ross' slaves never feard of

a jail until they were freed.

Men were sometimes placed in "huéis",‘which meant they were 1éid
across eslocks with their hand and fezt securely tied. An iron ‘ar
was run setween the %locks to prevent any movament; then, after
seing stripped, they were whipped. Della said that she knew of sut
one case of this type of punishment ®eing administered a Ross slave,




Sickness was negligisle -- childwirth seing practically the only

form of & Negro woman's "coming down".

As a precaution against disease, a ftonic was given each slave every
spring. Three were also, every spring, taken from the field each
day until every one had ween given a dosé'bf calomel and =salts,

Mr. Ross once tought two slaves who wecame ill with smallpox soon
after th=ir arrival. They were 1$oleted in a small house located
in the center of a field, while one other slave was sent there to
nurse them. All three were wurned to death when their hut was
destroyed vy fire.

In case of death, even on a neighvoring place, all work was suspended

until the desd was wuried.

Sunday, the only day of rest, was often spent in attending religious
services, and wccauge these were irregularly held, wrush arvor
meetings were common. This arvor was constrcuted of a wrush roof
supnorted #y posts and crude joists., The seats were usually made

of emall saplings nailed to short stumps.

Religion was greatly strezssed and every child was christened
‘ghortly after its W#irth. _An edult who desired to join the church
went 2irst to the master to ostain his permission. Fe was then

sent to the home of a minister wiu lived a short distance away at

a place called Fl=t Rock. Here, his canfegsion was made and, at

the next regular service, ke was formally received into the church.

Courtships were srief.

Trte M"o0ld man"™, who was past the age for work and only had to watch

what went on at the gquarters, was usually the first to notice a
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wudding friendship, which he reported to the master. The couple

was then questioned and, if they consented, were marriad without

the wenefit of clersy.

Food was distriwuted on Monday night, and for each adult slave the

following stople nroducts were allowed - - -

Jeekly ration: On Sundsy:
3% les. meat One qt. syrup
1 pk. Of meal One gal. flour
1l ga2l. shorts One cup 1lard

Vezgetasles, milk, etc,, could e ostained at the "kig house”, wut
fresh me2st and chickens were never peiven. The desire for these
delicacies often ov:rcame the slaves' setter natures, and some

frequently went night foraging for smell shoats and chickens.

The "0ld man" kept zccount of the increase or decrease in live stock
and poultry and reported anything missing each day.' 'hen suspicion
fell on s visitor of the previous night, this informetion wés given
to his master, who then searched the accused's dinner péil and cawin.
IT me=t was found in either the culprit was turned over to his
accuser for punishment; After being whipped, he was forsidden for
“r.ree months to visit the plantation where he had committed the

" theft, A'

One of Della's grandmother's favorite recipes was made of dried
veef and wheat., The wheat was ®rought from the field anf husked

3y h=and. Tris, added to the rapidly woiling seef, was cooked'until
2 nush resulted, which wss then eaten from wooden %wowls with spoons

of the same materisl. White plates were never used sy the slaves,

Cloth for clothing was woven on the place, Della's grandmother did



most of the spinning, and she teught her child to spin when she

wes 80 smell that she hed to stand on s raised plank to reach thé
whe#l. After the cloth was spun it was dyed with dye made from
"shoemske" (sumae) leaves, green walnuts, reeds, end copperas.

One person cut and othsrs sewed. The dresses for women were
straight, like slips, ~nd the garments of the small voys resemsled
nigkt shirts. If desired, a ®ias fold of contrasiing colour was
placed at the wsist line or at the sottom of dresses, The

crudely made gsrments were gtarched with a solution of flour or me 1

2nd weter whick was streirned end then woiled.

4s 8 smell chill Delle rememkers heasring 2 peculisr knock on the

door during the nightv, and a voice whick replied to gueries, "Io
/

ore to hurt you, sut keep that red flannel in your mouth. Yave

vou plentr to eat? Don't worry; you'll se “ree."™ No one would

svyer tell, 1f they knew, to wrhom this voice Wwelonged.

Just ¥efors the yeginning of the Civil War o comet enm=ered whinh

was 50 sright tret the elder people amused theqselves By sitting

0r. Tthe rzil Tence 2nc thro ing pins upnon thke ;rounJ‘where the
reflectior wes cest. The ckildren scrami¥led madly to see who could

ne war lr. Ross fought with the Confederates,
lesvirg tis oung ton, Rosert, in charge of his affairs. Lhe young
mester wee very “ond of horses 2nd his fevorite horge - "Bill"™ --

ckc. One of these was to lie down when tickled

[

wveg treined to éo tr
i bkde Planks. Tre Yankees vicited the plantation =né tried to take

this horse., Rokert, who loved him dearly, refused to dismount,
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snd as they were about to shoot the horse Vveneath him, the sloves
Wegan to pleed., They explained that the %oy was xind to every one
and devoted to animsls, after which explanation, he was allowed

to xeep his horse,

The wsreastworks at Savannah required meny lasorers to compl-=te their
constrﬁction, an@ =s she commenders desired to save the sirength

of their soldiers, slav: lawor was solicited. Two slaves fronm

egch nesrsy plansation were sent to work for - limited numser of
dexvs., Tre round trip from tle Rosas plantation required seven

ders.

Fesrly every nmon had a family and when they returned from these long
trins they drove to the quarters and Zell on th ir knees to

recejve ithe welcome caresses of their smell children.

Recreetvionel facilities were not nrovided énd slave children‘had
1itvole xnowledge of how to pley. Ther two main emusements were
suilling frog hoses z2n@ sliding down a steep sank on a long soard.
One &zy, =25 they plsved up and down the highway, euildaing frog
houses 2t irregulsr intervals, little Deila looked up and saw s
grouy of Yankee calvarymen approaching. She screamed and segan
‘running and so attrazcsted the sttention of Mr. Ross who was at home

on furlough.

)

Fe gzw the nmen in time to Pind = hidina nlace, Megnwhile, the
soldiers arrived =nd ithe leader, znringing from his horse, snztched
Dells ur z=nl spanxed h-r soundly for giving the alarm, as trey had
roped to taxe ker master v surprise. Della said this was the first
"write slap™ ske ever received.

oze 02 the Yankxess entered itke house, tore up the interior, and

2



threw the furniture out doors. Another group rossed the smokehouse
. and smasted so many wsarrels of syrup that it‘ran in a stream through
the yerd., They cearried muck of the mest off with them and gzave the
remainder to tre slsves, Chickens were caught, dressed, and fried
on the spot as each soldier carried his own frying pan, and a piece
of flint rock 2nd 2 sponge with whieh to mske & fi:e. The men were
skilled iﬁ dressing fowls and clesned them in a few strokes,

iren they had eaien as muck &8s tvhey desired, a sgearch for the corral
was mede, sut the nmules were so well hidden t-at trey were not avle
30 finG them. Delle's father's hznds were tied ®ehind him end he
was then forced to show them the hiding place. These “ine weasts,

-

uged for ploving, were nenmed ¥y the slisves who worked them. Chearac-

vy

teristic nzmes were: "Jule™, "Pigeon™, "Little Deal™, "Viec",

i
1]

(the carrisge horse), M"Sireaxed leg,™ "Kicking Kid", "Sore-kack

Janie®, Every one was carried off,

Tris r2id took place on Christmas Eve and t'e slcves were “rantic ss

shey hed been t0ld thst Yanxees were mean people, especially wvas

7ren Skerman haé zone, Mr. Ross came from his hiding plece in ihe
"eool well™ end spoke to his sleves., Yo the elder ones he said, "I
sew you give awasy my m-gt and mul=s. ™

Miaster, we were afraid, Ve didn't want to do it, ®sut we were afraid
not to.
"Yes, I understand thet yo: coulé not help yourselves." Te ithen turnd
vo the ckildren, szying, "Bless all of you, wut to little Della, f

owe my life. TFrom now on she shall nev:r se whipped, and she shall

heve 9 home of h2r own for life.m

Sne ghook withk lsughter =s sre said, "Mast=r thought I screzmed to




warn him and I was only frightened.”

True to his word, efter freedom hé gave her a three-gsere plot of
land upon whieh he Wuilt é héuae'and'added a mule, Bsugzy, cow,
hogs, ete. Della livad there until after her marr-iage, when she
had t0 leave with her huseand., She lster IOsthher home. Eaving

seen married twices, she now sears the n=me of Briscoe, her l:st

huseand’s na:e,

hen the Tsmily haé sgzin settled down to the ordinary routine, a
new plague, Body lice, szid to have seen left wy the invaders,

made 1ife 2lmo:st unbearails for otk races.

Della now lives with her granddaughter, for she hasg d»een unahlé to
work for twenty-eight years. MUacon's Department of Pusliec Welfare
28sist8 in contrisuting to ner livelihood, as the granddaugbter

cen only psy the room rent.

She does not xnow her zgze wut welieves that shke is avove ninety.
Fer keen 0ld eves seemed to look sack into those Bwygone days =zs she
said, "I zot =2long vetiter der dan I ewer hzd since. Ve didn't ‘
tnow nuthin Twout jail houses, peying for ou=r surisl grounds, and

e r=nt. e hséd plenty o' food."
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, GiOLGT BRUOKS, “X=3LaV-,
Date of births Year unknown (See below),
Plnce of birsrs In ifuscogee County, near Columbus, Georgis.

Present reslidencet: 802 « laut 8th Street, Columbus, Georgla.

Interviewed: August 4, 1936,

This old darky, »rotebdly the oldest exeslave in jest Georgia, claims
to te 112 years of rge, His colored rionds nre ulso of the opinion
thet he is fully thst 0lé or older - = but, since none of hiy former
(two) ownera' peonle cun be loonied, :ux no records concerning his

birth esn b2 found, his definite age onnnot ue npositively estrblished,

"Unole®™ George claims t. have worked in the fields, "some™, the year
the "atinrs fell” « « 1833,

His originsl ovner wasg Mr, Besry illizsngeeto whom he was greutly
attacked, AS 8 young man, he wrge=for a number of yearse-iMr,
williems' personnl body-servant, .fter .y williams! destheduring
the 18b0%s, "Unecle” George wra 80ld to f white mene-whoue¢ name he
dovsn't remenbere-of Dedeville, Alabama, with whom he subsequently

spent five montts in tre Confederate narvioe,

| One of "Uncle” George's stories 4s to the effect tint he once left a
eh.ore e wrs doing for kis seoond "iMarster's" wife, "stepped” to a
‘nenrby well to et s drink ol water and, impelled by sone strange,
irreaistible "power", "jes kep On walkin *til he run slapednbd inter

- 46 Yenkees", who sorrnled him nnd kept him for ithree montrs,

P

3t111 ~noiher story he tclls is that of his being :01d =fter

freedomy Acsording to his version of this incidens, he wns sold
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falong with two bales of ecotton in the fall of 1865=«aithker the
eotton beiny s0ld and he “thrown in" with it, or vice versa--he

doean't know which, but he Coes know that he and the cotton were

"gold" together! .nd very soon after this transaciion ocourred,
the seller was clapped in aill <then, "somebody” (he doean't
remember who) gave him some money, put him on a stage-coach at

i night and "skipped”™ him to Columbus, where he learned that he was

a free man and has since remained,

"Uncle” George has been married onee and is the father of several
children. lils wife, hovever, died fifty-odd years ago nd he
knows nothing o the whereabouts of his ghildren~~doean'?t even
know whether or not any of ther ere living, having lost "all

track o0'sll kin fokes too long ago to tawk shout,”

Unfortunately, "Uncle" George's mind is e6louded tné his memory
badly inmpaired, otherwise his 1life = tory would perhaps be quite
interesting. For more than iwenty years, he has bteen sunpu.rced
end earecd for bty kind hearted members of his race, who say that
they intend to continue "to look a’ter the o0ld man 'til he

passes one"
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DACTEAR BROWN
"aunt" Eastér srown, 78 years old, was sweeping chips
into a basket out in front of her cabin. "Go right in honey,
I'se comin' soon as I git some ciaips for my fire. Does I lak
to talk 'bout waen f'wuz a chile? I sho does. ¥ warn't but 4 (

years old when de war wuz over, but I knows all 'bout it."

"I wuz born in Floyd County sometime in October. iy pa

)

wuz Arwin and my ma wuz Liza Lorie. I don't know whar dey come
[ S U

irom, but 1 knows dely wuz lrom way uown Ge COUntry somewhars.
Dere wuz six of us ciilluns. All of us wuz sold. Yessum, I wuz

sold too. My oldestibrother wuz named Jim. I don't riccolec' de

otuers, dey wuz all s0ld olf to dirtunt parts oi ce country, and

'
;

us never heared from! 'em no more. iy brother, my pa and me wuz

so.id
/_-h' - :
3 : v B ] i opd - . 3

I wuz so little dat when dey bid me 0oil, dey haa to hold me up so

~on de block in jlome, Géorgie. lmrster rrank Glenn buyed me.
i . A )

foikses could see me, I don'ft 'member my real ma and pa, and T

called hiarster 'pa' an' Mist'ess 'ma', 'til I wuz 'bout 'leven

years old. ) . -
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I don't know much 'bout slave quarters, or what dey had in.

'em, 'cause I wuz raised in de house wid de white folkses. I-does’

rograsenroet

know beds in dé’guaréers wuz lak shelves. Holes wuz bored in de

ide of de housé, twe in de wall and de floor, and poles runnin'

}@irom de wall and de ?loor, fastened together wid pegs; on ‘em dey

1

Ut planks, and cros% de foot of de bed dey put a plank to holq Qe

raﬁ'and keep de liiitle }uns€£romwfallin' oute.
SR _ ¢ T
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'"What did us have to eat? Lordy mussyi list'ess! wus
had qziglghing. Sunmertime dere wuz besns, cabbage, squashes,
irish 'tatoes, roas'en ears, 'matoes, cucumbers, cornbread, and
rat meat, but EE,§E§§E£ﬂEQX§’ dey wuz plum fools 'obout hog head.

In winter dey et sweet 'tatoes, collards; turnips and sich, but

PRSIV s s

I et lak ce white folkses. I sho does lak 'possums and rabbits.

Yessum, some of de slaves had gyardens, some of 'em sholy did.
"No'm, us Niggers never wore no clothes in summer, 1 means

us little 'uns. In de winter us wore cotton c¢othes, but us Went

N atiinad

‘barefoots. iy uncle JSam and some of de other Nizgers went 'bout

- =

wid dey foots popped open Irom ae cola. liarster hed 110 slaves-

g T,

on his plantation.
‘"Mist'ess wuz good to me.‘ Pa begged her to buy me, 'cause

she wuz his young Mist'ess and he knowed she would be good to me,

but %EEEEEELEEE;EEEE;EEEE%' .Heigﬁéggj;ggg_ggssdowh on his knees
- and he kilt oﬁe of 'em.  riie whupped de Niggers wnen dey didn't do
},right; Niggers is lak dis; déy’wuz brought fo iis here land wild

'as bucﬁs, and'déy is lak‘ch}cken roosters in a pen. Y ﬁ just have

ﬁfto make ‘'em 'have deyselves. Its lax dat- now,qlf dey'a. 'have dey-

 selves, white folkses wou;d let 'em be.‘

"Dere warn't no Jalls in dem days. Dey had a gyuard house

what dey'whupped 'em in, and Mondays and Tuesdays wuz set aside for
M

de whuppin's, when de Niggers what had done wrong got so many lash-

es, 'cordin’ ‘%o what devilment dey had been doin'. De overseer did-

Marster dane dat. ;Pamgpattex;ol;prs1nuz'sumpin

'/r

't y o de whuppin',

b
I




élse. liankind! If dey ketched a Nigger out atter dark widout
no pass dey'd most nigh tear de hide otien his bpack.

"I'1ll tell you what dat_overseer done one night. Some
eneny oI Marster's sot Tire to de big rrame house whar him and
Mist'ess and de chillun lived. DLe overseer seed it burnin', and -
run and clam up e tree what wuz close to ue house, went in de
windbw and got Mérster's two little gals out wat burnin' hduse

- 'fore you could say scat. DbDat sho fixed de overseer wid old Mars-
" ter. Atter dét Marster give him a nice house to live in but Mars--
ter's fine old house sho wuz burnt to de ground.

"De cyarriage driver wuz uncle cam. iHe drove de chillun
22 Sye- L8

%o schoél, tuk Marster and Mist'ess to church, and done de wuk

'round de house; such as, totin' in wood, keepin' de yards and wais-

-in' on de cook. No'm us slaves didn’t go to church; de Niggers wuz

Slo) wore out on Sundays, dey wuz glad to stay home and rest up, ‘'cause-

de overseer had 'em up way 'fore day and wuked 'em 'til long atter
de ove :

_“dark. On Saddays dey had to wash deir clothes and git ready for de

f next week. Some slaves might a had special things give to 'em on

’:Qhristmés and New Years Day, but not on Marster's‘piantation; dey‘l
ffested‘ﬁp-é-gay ana dat WUz all; I,heafed tell dey had Christm&é
?fixin*s7aﬂd doin's on other plantétions, but not on Marse Frank's
Piaéea‘ All corn shuckin's, cotton pieckin's, log rollin's, and de
lﬁkiﬁhﬁ:ﬁhéh de boss made 'em do it, an' den dere sho warn't no ex-

sompin -t'eat.

' played wuz to take my dell"mada out

lay under a tree. When I wuz big
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'nough to wuk, all I done wuz to help de cook in de kitchen ang

piay wid old Mist'ess' baby.

Nt

M:ﬁggswgy devﬂ%gggggmggnned away. \ebster, Hagar, Atney,
an' Jane runned away a little while 'fore ireedom. 0ld Marster
didn'st try to git 'em back, 'cause 'bout dat time de war wuz over.
larster and Liist'ess sho looked atter de Wiggers Wnen dey got sick
1or dey knowed dat ii a Nigger died dat much property wuz lost.

Yessum{‘de' ha doctor sometime, but de most dey done wuz give

'em hoarhound, yellow root, and tan8y. When a baby wuz cuttint

teeth, dey biled ground ivy and gzive ‘em.

t&ggiggl_da_ﬁnnk’wuz married in de front yarc. All I 'mem~
bers 'bout it wuz dat all de Niggers gathered in de yaid, Louisa f
had on é white dress; dé white folkses sho fixed Louisa up, 'cause
she wuz deir cook.

"Jus' lemme tell you 'bout my weddin' I bu&ed myself a éress
and had it laid ouf on de bed, uen some triflin', no 'count Kigger
mench tﬁk and §32£§_1t 'rore 4 had a chandehto it married in it.

I had done buyed dat dress for two pupposes; fust-to git mafried in
it, and second to be buried in; I stayed 6n wid 0ld kiss "til I got
'bout grown and den i drifted.to Athens( When 1 marriea my fust
husband, Charlie Montgomery, 1 wuz wukkin' for Mrs. W. R. Booth,

and us married in her dinin' room. Charlie died out and I married

~James Hoshier. Us had one baby. Hit wuz a boy. James an' our boy

is both daid-now and I'se all by myself.

"What de slaves done when dey wuz told dat dey wuz free?

o,

what dey meant by freedom, but 0ld Marster

wuz too little 0 ‘kKhow




called de overseer and told him to ring ae bell for de Niggers tu

come to de blg house, He told 'em dey wuz free devils and dey

could go whar dey pleased and -do what aey pleased- dey could stay
wid hlm if aey wanted to. Some stayed Wld Old Marster and some
went away. 1 never seed no yankee sojers. I heared tell of 'emv
comin' but L never seed none of 'em. -

"No'm I don't know nothin' 'bout Abraham iincoln, Bookér
T. tashington or Jelferson bavis. 1 didn't try to ketch on to ainy

of 'em. s l'or slavery days; some of de Niggers ought to be fres

' - ) ‘ ' . N - .
and ggmgmggggﬁght to be. I don't know nuttin much 'bout it. I

had a good time den, and I gits on pretty good now.
"How come I jined de church? ell I felt lak it wuz time

for me to live better and 51t rea~x,1or a hgme.lnwﬂ@<next world.
) LLVe 9%

Chile you sho has axea me a pile ol questions, and 1 has sho 'Joyea

tellin' you what I knowed."

K K 23k K Ak KRR KR
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l.
AB ALYAYS EaD 4 EARD TIMB

Aunt uelly rocked back and forth incessantly. She mopped her wrinkled
face with a dirty reg =s she t.iked. "Ah wuz bora fo' -iles frum Commerce,
Georgia, and wug thirteen ysur ole at surrender. Ah belonged to the Hesh
fambly -~ three cle meid sisters. Ny mame belonged to the Nashes and ny
papa belonged to General Burns; he wus @ officer in the war, There wug six
of us chilluns, Luey, Melvins, Johnnie,Callie, Joe &nd me, e didn't stay
together long,2s we wuzs give out to different psople., The Neshes didm't
believe in selling slaves but we wuz known =8 their niggers. They sold
one onca ‘cause the other slaves said they would kill him 'ceuse he had a
baby ¥y his own daughter. So to keep him frum bein' kilt, they sold him,

*#¥y mamp died the year of surrender. Ah didn't fare well after her
death,Ah had siebs hard time. Ah wuz give to the Mitehell farbly and they
done every cruel thing they sould to me. 4k slept on the flo' nine yeurs,
winter and suxmer, sick or well., s4b never wore anything but # ecotton
drese, & shimmy and drew's, That ‘omsn didm's care what bappened to the
nigzeras. Sometime she would tske us tc chureh. :e@'d welk teo the chureh
house. 4h never %wasnt powhere else. That 'omam took delight in =aliint®
slaves. She'd lash us with & cowhide whip. Ah bed to shift fur mebkself.

"fey didn't mind the slaves matin', but they wanted their niggers to
w5317y only amongs$ them on their place. They didn't °*low 'enm $to mate aith
other slaves frum other places, -+hen the wimmem hsd babies they wus treated
kind end they let 'am stay in. ¢ eallel it ‘ley-in', just sbout lek they
do now, e didn't go to po horspitals z3 they do nmow, e jeat had our

babjes and hed a greaany to cateh 'em. se didn't heve all the pa§n-essin'
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medicines then. They granny would put & rusty plece of tin or a ax under the
mattress and this would ense the vaims., The granny put a ax under my matiress
snce., Tiis wuz to cut off the after-peins and 1t sho did too, honey. ie'd

sgt up the 21fth day and afier the 'layin-in' time wuz up we wus 'lowed %o
walk ont doors and they tcle us to walk arocund the house jest once and coms

in the bouse, This wus to keep us frum tekin® a 'lzpse,

*.e wuzn't ‘lowed to go around and have plessurs ¢s the feclks dces today.

e bhad to have ps .ges to go Wuerever Wwe wanted, - hom we'd git cut there wus
a bunch of white inen celled the ‘patty rollers?., They'd ccme in end ses if &)l us
nsd rassgses and 1F they found eny who didn't have a pass he wus whipped; give
ifty or more lashes=~-end they'd count them lashes, :f they said & hundr:4 you
zot & hundred, They Wusz saomethia' lak the lu Xlux., %e Wug 'freid to tell our
masters ebout the Datty Tollers besfuss we wuz skeered they'd whin us again,fur
we wug tols not to tell. They'd sing a little ditty. ah wish Ah could Temember
the words, but it went somethin' 1Rk this:

'Run,¥Nigeeh,run, de Patty Rollmrs’ll glit you,
Fun Niggeh, run, you'd bettah git away,’

"we wuz *'freid to go any place.

".laves were troated in most ceses lek cattle. A man went sbout the
sountry buyin' up slaves lak buvin' up cattle &nd the 1ike, und he wus called
8 ‘zpeculator’, them he'd sell ‘em to the highest biider. Oh! it wsus vitiful
$o ses chil'en tRken frum their mthoﬁ' breas$, motuers sold, husbands sold
‘rum wives, One ‘oman he wug %o buy bad & baby, 8nd o1 course the baby come
befo! he bought her and he wouldn't bduy the baby; said he hsdn't vargained
to tuy the baby too, 8nd he jest wouldm'%. 2y uncle wuw married but he wuz
owned by one mester &nd his wife wuzm owned by &nothsr. He wus ‘lowed to visis

his wife on - edneszday and -aturdey, t.8%'2 the onliest time he could git off.
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e went on :ednesday and when he went beck on Seturdsy his wife had been
bought by the speculator and he never did know whers she wug,

"Abh worked herd always, loney,you can't 'megine what a herd tine i+h had.
4h split reiles lek & zmm, How did Ah dc 1t? AL used & huge glut, and a irom
wedge irove intc the wood with & meul, and this would split the woocd,

"ah Lelp spin the eotton into thread fur ouwr clothes. The thrend wug made
inte big broaches -- four drosches made four cuts, or one hapk, 5isfter the
threed wus made *e used ¥ loom to weave the cloth, e had no sewin’ mAshine—
h=d %0 sew by hapd, [y mistress hcd @ big silver bird ard she would always
esteh the eloth im the bird's bill and this would bold i1t fur her to aew,

“3h dian't git to hendle momey wnen I wusm young. Ah worked frum sunup
to suyndown, e nover had overseers lek some of the slaves, e wug give 8o
~ueh >k to do in & day and if vhe white folks went of f on 8 vacation they
would give us so much wrk to do wulle they wuz gone end we better have all of
tbhat done too when they'd come home. Soke of the white fo ks wum very kimd to
their slaves, oome did not bslieve im slevery and some freed them hefo' the
wer and even give ‘em land and nomes. Some would give the niggers meal,
lard and lszk thet, They made me hoe when ah vug & chdle 8nd 4h'd keep rat wp
®ith the others, 'causs they'd tell me that if ih got behind a run-8S-say
nigger would git me apd split open my Lead and git the milk out'n it. Of course
sh didn't know them that wuzma't true -- :h believed everything they tole me
and thuat mide me wark the harder,

“"Trhere wug & .white nan, sister Jim, that wuz very meen to the sisves,
fie*d go ‘round and beet 'em, He'd even go tc the littls homes, tear down the
shimneys and do all sorts of crusel things. The chimpeys wus mnde of mmd °n

styaw 'y sticks; thsy wug powsyful strong %c0. iister Jim wWuz jeat 2 meen
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man, and when he died we 4ll s3id God got tired of Mister Jim being sc mean
and K1t him, “hen they laid kim out on the 600iin' board, everybody wus
settin® ’round, moanin' over uis death,and 1l of & suddem iilster Jim rolled
off'n the coolin’ board,ani sich 8 runnin' and gittin® out'n thet room you
never sawW, o said sister Jim wuz tryin' to run the niggers and we wus 'freid
to go about &t might., 4k believed it then; now that they's ’'mbalmin® An know
tnat must hove tesn gae 8nd he wus purgin?, fur thesy did 't xnow nothin' 'bous
*mbalmin' then. They didn't keep desd folks out'm the ground long in them
day®,.

"Joctors wuzn't 30 plentiful them, They'd go *roumd in duggies ard on
nosses, Them that rode on & hoss hed skddle pockets jest filled with little
bottles and lots of them. EHe'd try one medicine and if it didn't do not good
ne'd try snother until it did do good and when the doctor went to see & siek
pusson he'd atay ret thare until he wus better. He didn't jest come in amd
write a 'scription fur somsbody to take to & drug store, e used herdbs & lots
in tiiem days. -hen @& body hsd d¥opsy we'd set him in & tepid bath made of
mallein leaves. There Wwuz a jimson weel we'd use fur rheumatism, and fwr
sathme we'd use ted mede of chestnut lekves. <0°'d gi$ tihe chestnut leaves,
dry them in the sun jest lak tes letves, @nd we wouldm't let them leaves
zit wet fur nothin' in the world while they wus drvin*. e'd take poks
salad roots, boil them and then tAke sugtr 8&nd meke & syrup. This wus the
best thing fur asthem, It wax imown to cure it too. Fur colds and sich we
used ho'hound; #:7e ocandy out'n it with browm sugar. e used a lots of rosik
candy and whiskey fur colds too., They had & remedy thet they used fur goae
gwi-tion = t:ke dry cow mauure, make & tee of this and flavor it with ming
end give 1t to the sick pusson, e d1dn't need many dcctors them fur we

didn'% tive so much sickness in them deys, and nechelly they didn't die so
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fast; folks lived & long time tuen., Tuey used a lot of peachtree leuves
toc for fever,2nd wnen the atémch got upsot we'd crush the leaves, pour
a8t T over them and wouldn't let them drink auy other kind of water 'till
they wug better. =h 8t11l] bellsves in tiem ole 10'made medicines too and
~i don't believe in so many doctors.,

" ¢ didn't huve stoves plentiful then: just ovens we set in the fireplace.
Lh's toted a meny & srmful of bark .. &0d ole hlckory bark to cook with, e'd
20k 1ight bre:d - both flewr &nd corn, ’he vyefzt fur tuis bre-d wuz made frum
hops. Coals of fire wuz put on top »f the oven and under the bettom, too,.
“worything wug cooked on coals fru: & %00d Ifire - coffee and all. 'ait, let
me 8h0% you my coffee tribet, Have you ever seen one? tell, Ah'il skow you
nine.,™ sunt Sally got upr &nd hobbled to the kitchem to get the trivet.
After a fow momenits seerch she onme dbaek into the room,

“No, it's not there. AL guess i{t's been put in the baseuent, ~L*ll show
i% to vou -hen you come back, It's a rack made of iron that the pot I8 set
on befo' ~uttim' it on the fire csotls. The victuals wuz good in them days;
& gt our vegetables out’n the garden in season &nd didn’t have all the hot-
house vegetables, :h don't eat muny vegeiibles now unless they come sut'm
the garden and I know 1%. -ell, as I said, there wuz recks fitiad ip the
Pireplace to put pots om. Once thers wuz 3 big pot seitin' om the fire,
jest bilin’' awey with & big rosst im it. -5 the water biled, the meat
turned over and over, comin' up tc the top and goin' down agein, Cle Sundy,
the dog, come in the kitchem. XHe sot there & while and waished that mest
?5l1l over and over in vbe po%, &8und 811 of 2 suldden~like he grabbed at dhat
me + and pvuils it out'n the pot. *Course he ocouldn't eat it 'cause it wug
19t and thoy got the meat wefo' he et it. The kitchen wuz away frum the

bis house, ® the wictuals wuz oooked and cazrried up tu the house. &Lk'd
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carry it up mehse’'f, -2 couldn't est all the diffsrent kinde of victumls the
shite folks et and one mornin' whaen I »sus carryia® the breskfast to the big
Louse wo hed waffles that wuz & pretty goldem brosn and pipin'’ hot. They wus
& picture to look at and ~h jest couldn't keep frus takin' one, and that wusz
the hardsat =ffle Tur me to sat befo' 1 got to the big house 1 ever saw, 4in
jeet couldn'% git rid of that »affle *cause my conscience wxipped wo 80

“They taugnt me to 40 evarytaing. 4abk'd use battlim' blocks and battlin®
sticks to »ush tle clcthss; w#we¢ sll did. The clothes Wuz tékem cut of the wetar
on r@t on the block and beat witk & battlin' stick, widch wus made like = paddie.
Cn wesl: days you covld heur them battiin' stigks poundin' every which-awmy.
‘@ ~&de& our own scap, used ole mett :nd grease, and poured wgter over Wood asles
wkich wng kept in a rack-liks thing and the =ster would drip througk tho ashes,
Thie m=de strong lye. /e used & 1o5¢ ‘e sich lye, too, to bile with,

"Sometines the slaves Would run avay, Their mesters wus Mesn to them that
cansed them to run away, Uometimes they would live in oaves., [ow did they
zet along? tell, chilc, they got along 8ll right-Nhut with other people slippin'
trinzgs in to ‘em, amd, too, they'd mteml hoos, chickens, und e&nytuing ealse thaey
coiild git their hands on., ome widte people would helip, ts0, fur thers mum
some white people who didA’t believe in slevery, Yes, they'd try to find them
slaves that rm awey and if they wum fourd they'd be beaut or sold $o0 somsbody
z1se, My Zrand-other rum away frus her muster, Sne stsyed in the wooues end
ahe washed hesr clothes im the dbrupneh«#, <he used sand fur soep, 7Tes, chils,
I reckon they got 'lomgz &ll right ia the caves, They :ad babics in thur &pd
rals-d ‘em, t00.

*iah stayed e#lti the .itchells "4l siss Hennelk died, 40 even helped to
lar her ont. -k dida’t gu to the greveyerd though. ab didr't have a uome afier
sig d'’ed and sh wendered frum place to place, stayin' w»ith & white fumbly this

tive and then a nigger fembly the next time, 4k woved to Jackson County wmd
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stoyed with a iister Frank Dowdy. Ah didn't stsy thers long though. Then

&h moved to +#inder, Georgia, Ther called it 'Jug Taverm' ia then days,
*case jugs wuz made there. Ah married Groeen Hinton in vinder. Got alomg
%811 after marryin®' him, SHe farmed fur a livin' ard made a good livim' fur
me and ths eight ehilluns, all born in Ainder. The ciilluns wuz grown mesrly
~hen hiv died &nd wus &blie to help me with the smelles ones. Al got alomg all
right after his depth and didn't heve sich & hard time reisin’ the chilluns,
Then Ak married im Brown anc moved to .»tlanta, Jim fermed at first fur &
iivin® &nd them he worked om the reéilroed .. the Leaboaxd, He Lelped to grade
the first rallroad trcck for thet line, He wuz a sand-dryer,”

Aupt Sally broke off her story here. "loxd, honey, Ah ot sich & pain
in mah stomech ‘,it-h don't believe Al csn go om, It's & goawin' kind ‘o pain,
Jeet keeps me weak all over." Neturelly I suggested that we complete the siory
21 another time. So 1 lef$, promisin' %0 return in 8 few days, 34 block from
the house I stopped in a etore to order some groceries far iunt Sally. The
proprietress, & Jewish womsh, spoks up when I gave tks delivery address. She
explained in broker English ghat she knew Aunt Sally.

*1 tink you vas very kind %o do dis for Aunt Sally. 3She neets it. 1
often gif her som food., Eo's very ald and feebls., He p&ased here yesterday
and he look so wasted and hungry,., His stomick look iike it vas drawn in,
vou know, I gif him soms fresh hocks. I know dey could not eat ail of them
in a day and I'm afmit 4t von't be goof for dem today. I vas trained %o
tglp neople in meet. It'a part uf ny roligiom. OSee, if ve sit on de
stritear and an ol$ person comes ia and finds no seat, ve got up and gif
nim one, If ve ses 2 person loaded vid bundles and he iss old &nd barely

able to go, ve ¢if @ Land. Jee, ve Jews -= you colored - but ve kmow no

Aiffersnce. Anyvon neetins help, ve gif."
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A couple of days later I was back at Lunt Selly's. I had brought some
groceries for the old womemn. I knocked & long time on the front door, and,
getting no answer, I picked my wey through the rank growth of weeds and grass
surrounding the house and went around to the back door. It opened into the
kitchen, where iunt Selly and her son were having breakfast. mqe room was
small and dark and I could herdly see the acuple, but Aunt Sally «elcomed me.
awd, honey, you come right on in, I tole John I heard somebody knockin' at
the do', " |

"You tsen hearin' things @ll morain',” John spoke up. He turned to me.
"You must've been thinkin' about memme just when we started eatia' breakfast
becauss she asked me did I hesr somebody o8ll her. I tole her the Lawd Jesus
ic always a-callin' poor niggers, but she said it sounded like the lady's
volce who was here the other day, iell I didn't boar anything and I tole
her sie mus' be hearin' things."

I'd put the bag of groceries on the table unobtrusively, but Aunt Saelly
wasn't one to let such gifts pases unnoticed., Eagerly she tore the bag open
and began pulling out the packages. "Lawd blees you, chile, and He sho will
bless you! I fcels rich seein' what you brought me. Jesat lock at this -=-
lavdy mercy} —-- rolls, Hutter, milk, baleguy...! Oh, this balogmy, jest looky
therej You must & knowed whet I wantedl" She was stuffing it im her mouth
as she telked, "And these uigs...! Honey, you kmows God is goin' to bless you
and let you live long. Ah'se goin' to cook crs at a time. And Ah sho been
wantia' sme milk. Ah'se gonna cook me & hoecake rat now,"

She went about putting the things in little czns and placirg them on
shelvee or in tus dilapidated little cupboird that stood in & cormer. I sat
down near the door and listened while she rambled on,

"Ah used to say young people didn't care bout ole folks but Ah is takin®

that back now, ALh Jest tole my son the other day that its turned round, the

8 iy
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young folks tbinks of the ole and tries to help 'em &nd the ole folkse don't
try to think of sadb othery some of them, they is too mean, Ah ocam'$ under-
stand i1t; Ah jest kmow I heard you call me when »h started to eat, and tole
my som 80, Had you been to the do' befo'?® She talked on not w»aiting for e
reply. "Ah sho d1d enjoy the victuals you seut day befo' yistidy. They send
e surplus food frum the gova'mment but 4ih don't like what they send. The
skim milk sripes me 8nd Ah don't 1iks that yellow meal, A friemd brought me
acme white meal t'other day, And that wheet cerecl they send! Ak eets it
witn water when 4k don't have nilk and Ah don't like i% but when you don's have
pothin' else yov 2ot to eat what you heve, They send me 754 ever tw»c » ceks
but that don't @ very fur., Ah &in't complainin® fur Ah’a thankful fur what
sbh git.

"They send 2 girl to help me& around the house, teo. Ske's fruam the
housekeepin® departmens. She's very nice to me. Yes, she sho'ly is & sweet
~3rl, and her foremsn is sweet too., ke comes in now 'm then to see me and
see how the ¢irl is gittin' along. °“he washes, too. Al's becn on relief a
long time. Kow when ‘h fir:t got on it wus when they first stsrted givin' me.
They 2ive me plenty of anything ih asked fur and my visitor wus Mrs. Tompkins,
She wug so good to xme. ‘ell they stopped that apd then the DPW¥ (Department
of Public ielfare) took care of me. ‘hen they first sterted ih got more thea
I do now and they've cut me down ‘%111 Ab gise only a mighty little.

"Yes, ~h wuz telkin' ebout :y husband when you wus here t'dther day,

He wug killed on the railroad. After e movad here he bought this home. Ah'se
lived here tsenty years. Jim wuz comin' in the reilroad yard one day and
stepped off the little e gine they used for the workers rat im the path of

the L.& N. troin. e wuz cut up and crushed to pisces. Xe didn't bave a

2ign of 2 hesd. They used a rake to git up the pieces they did git. 4 man

hrought a8 few pieces out here in a bundle and ih wouldn’t even look &t them.
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Jhogot 8 1ittle money frmn the reilread but the lawyer got most of {%, He
brought me 2 few dollara out and tole me not to discuss it #ith snyone nor tell
ho# mmeh Ah got. Abh tried to git some of the men thet worked with him to0 tell
me just how 1t 81l bappened, but they wouldn't talk, and it wuz soend'}ous how
them niggers neld their veace and wouldm't tell me enything. The bos2 man ceme
out leter but he didn't seem intrusted in it et &ll, 8o 3h got little or
nothing fur his death, The lewyer got it fur hisse'f,

"A11 my chillunz died 'cept my som &nd 2e i8 ole and siek and oan't do nothin?
fur me or hisse'f, He gets reclief too, 75€ every two weeks., Ze 20e3 'round and
people glves nim a little t'eat., ‘e has 2 hard time tryian' to git 'long.

"Ah nhud a dcble bed in t'other room and let 2 women have v so she could
git some of the deleghtes tc the Baptist :orld Zllisnce and she wug goin'
to vay me fur lettir' her use the bhed,hut she didn't git anybody 'cept two.
They come there on Friday =nd left the next day, She wugz tole that they
didn't aet right 'bolt the delegates and lots of people went to the expenss
to prepare fur them and didn't git a oma, A4h wuz sorry, fur Ah intended to
use what she vsid m9 fur my =ster »1ll., 4h owes ;3.80 and had to zive my
deeds to my house to 2 lady to rey ths sater bill fur we &nd it morries ms
‘cause sk ain't got no money to pay it, fur this is sll 4h got and Ah hates to
lcose mv house, £Lh wish$ it wnz some wey to pay it. Ah ain't been able to do
fur mahse'f in many vears no¥, ani hes to densnd on what others gives me,

"Tell vou mo' about the nle times? lawd, honey, tines has chenged so
frum vasn Ah was voung. VYou don't hsar of hainta as you d14 when I rrowed
up., The Lawd had tc shoWAis work im mim™eles 'canuse wg didn’t heve learnint
in them davs ss they hrs now, “nd y»i mry not believe it but them things
hapvened. Ah knows a8 old mAn what died, ani afier his ‘eath he would come
$» our house whaere he always sut wood, »nd at night =e e¢ould hear & chaih

vein' drug along in the yard, jest as if & big log~chaim wuz bein' pulled

[N
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by scmebody., It would dreg on up to the woodpile and stop, then we sould hear
the thump-thump of the &x on the wood, The woodpile was necr the chimtiey and it
would chop-chop on, then stop and we oould heur the chain bein' drug back the
way i% come. This went on fwr several nights until my fether got tired and ons
aight after he head 1t so long, the chop-chop, papa got mad and hollered at the
haint, 'G=-= D... you, g %> helliil' and that spirit went off and mever did
come bagk!

"We’d always know somebody wuz goin' to die shen ve heard & owl come to a
house and start screechim’. W#e always said, *somebody is gdne to die}' Honey,
yon/,dén't hear it now ard it's good you don't fur it would skeer you to death
ngﬁ/rly. It sounded so mo'nful like and we'd put the poker or the shovel ir the
tiro au}' that alxays ran him avay; it burned his tongue out and ho eouldn't
holler flo more. If they'd let us go out lak we slways wanted to, Ah don't

'”7” we'd a-dons it, 'cause we wuz too skecred. Lawdy, chile, them wus

tfyh' days. Ah sho is glad God let me live to ses these ‘uns,

A/‘

7
!

"Ah tried t0 git the ole-age peamnsion fur 4h sho'ly nseded it and Wz
'tm«l %0 1t too. Sho wus., But that visitor jest wouldm't lst me go through.
ahs aoted 1ak tiet money belomgsd to her. Ah 'plied when it first came out

and shoulda been one of the first to get ome. Ak worried powerful much at

\ .
Iy

| ﬁrntur sh felt how much better off Ak'd be/ Ah wouldn't be so dependent

1sk Ak%a iz now, Ah ‘spects you kuows $hat ‘oman. She 1s a Mg bl ok ‘omm —

wuz nemed Smith at rirst befo' she married.She is & Johns noW. She sho is & mean

“'u"mh'/ : She jest wouldn't do no way, Ah even tole her if she let me go through

and Ah got my Pensior Ah would give her some of the money 4Ah got, but she jest
didn't do no way, She tole me if Ah wus put om Ah'd gét no more than Ah wus
gittin’. Ah sho believes them t.8is on gits more'n 754 every two seeks. Ah

she had & hard time and &8 roughety road to trevel with her xy visitor until

[ &'
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;.27 3sat ia the Dousekesper. JFur tdat head '‘omaa jest *aan: ret out amd got
8 e &ilothes, LEverytling AR needed. @len A tocle ker 2o my visitor wvus
izin' me sze (est went out and come Mt back :ith 3.l the things ih meeded.
2 322°% maow Yoy w¥ wigitor dane me 1Bk tnat, ik said at first it wuz beeause
.8l tzis Bouse DUt nome whEt eould Al do vith a house ¥henm AR wug hongry aad
-2t ablie t° wark, Al al#-rs worked nard. 'Course ih didz't git mmen N it
t3t 43 lAK to vk faxr wmt A2 gits,”

L2t SEAly wes degimniag to repsst zerself and I Dega: $0 suspest she
2z W2lXimg Just to zisise me. S0 I arcse to go.

"Liv87 merer, ¢2.le, ¥o3 320 is ™eat to set here amd talk to & cle ‘aman
L ne, &2 s> 48 Zad y>3 cote., Al tole =y saz 7ou wug & dundle of sunabins
‘¥ o2l Tedt 30 mBoR Deltter the dar you laft - anmi Reax you is again! Jhile,
- xose TaEa't Lserin' Sxr sotain'! You eames deeX to see 28 resl soom. Ah'se
cL¥acs glad te nave you. A the lawd's gomamm abo go ¥ith you fur seim’ so good

.a =
b2 e

£7 awaresess 37 t-e obvisas fulsoneness iz the 0ld *omma‘'s praise in no
@ lesreeted from ay feelin: 5T mvi:gz do-s a good deed. siunt Smlly wes &
LT pevehalovist dad a8 I oarefully icksd my mey 1t the weedy path toward

22 fireet, I ‘el (xesd tiat te "Leml® vss "sdo Zoin'' W %2 me.
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they sent in the housekeeper. Fur that head ‘oman jest went rat out and got

me some clothes. Everything Ah needed. When Ah tole her how my visitor wus
doin’ me she jest went out and come rat back with all the things Ah needed.

Ah don’'t know why my visitor done me lak that. Ah said at first it wuz because

| had this house but honey what could Ah do with a house when Ah wuz hongry and
not able to work. Ah always worked hard. ‘Course Ah didn’t git much fur it

but Ah lak to work fur what Ah gits.”

Aunt Sally was beginning to repeat herself and | began to suspect she

was talking just to please me. So | rose to go.

“Laway mercy, chile, you sho is sweet to set here and talk to a ole ‘oman

lak me. Ah sho is glad you come. Ah tole my son you wuz a bundle of sunshine
and Ah felt so much better the day you left — and heah you is again! Chile,

my nose wuzn't itchin’ fur nothin’! You come back to see me real soon. Ah’se
always glad to have you. And the Lawd's gonna sho go with you fur bein’ so good
to me.”

My awareness of the obvious fulsomeness in the old woman’s praise in no

way detracted from my feeling of having done a good deed. Aunt Sally was a
clever psychologist and as | carefully picked my way up the weedy path toward
the street, | felt indeed that the “Lawd” was “sho goin™ with me.
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JULIA BUNCH
Ex-Slave = Age 85

Seated in‘a comfortable chair in the living room of her
home, Julia Bunch, Negress of 85 years, presented a picture of the
old South that will soon pass away forever. The little 3-room house,
approachable only on foot, was situated on top of a hill. Around
the clean=-swept yard, petunias, verbena, and other flowers were
sugplemented by a large patch of old-fashioned ribbon grass. A little
black end white kitten was frisking about and a big red hem lazily
scratcked under a big shade tree in search of food for her brood.
Julia's daughter, who was washing "white people's clothes" around
the side of the house, invited us into the living room where her
mother was seated.

The floors of the front porch and the living room were
scrubbed spotlessly clean. There was a rug on the floor, while a
plano across one corner, a chifforobe with nmirrored doors, a bureau,

A

and several comfortapnle chairs completed the room's furnishings. A

notley assortment of pictures adorning the walls included: The Virgin

Mother, The Sacred Bleeding Heari, several large family photographs,

two piciures of the Dionne Quintuplets, and one of President Roosevelt.
Julia was not very talkative, but had a shy, irresistible

chuckle, and it was this, together with her personal appearance and

the tidiness of her home that left an indelible impression on the

ninds of her visitors. Her skin was very dark, and her head closely

wrapped in a dark bandasna, from which the gray hair peeped at inter-

vals forming a frame for her face. She was clad in a black and white
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flowered print dress and a &ark Zray sweater, from which a white ruf-
fls wzs apparent at ths neck. Only two outtons of the sweater were
fastened znd it fell away at the waist displaying har green striped
Tiebale) 48 From openeaih ithe long dress, her feet wers visible encased
in men's Black :noes lzced with white strings. Her ornaments coﬁ-
¢d 0f a2 ring on her trird finger, earrings, and tortoise-rimmed
'ed ineir dire-store origin.

"I p'longed to Marse Jackie Jorm of Zdgefield County, I
a3 gived to zim and ris wife when dey was nerrizd for a weddin'
iTt. I nussed deir tniiree chiiluns for 'em and slep' on a couch in
dier o:zdroom 'til I was 12 years old, den 'Mzncipation come. I loved
vad wid 'em for four years atter “raedom and when I
127t Y2 I c¢crisd z2nd dem chilluns cried.

®Yassir, dey was sho' good white people and very rich. Dere

voratt nasinin' lackin' on dat plantztion. De big house was part wood

and .27t orick, znd de Niggers lived in one or two room 00x houses
ouilt in rows. larse Jackie runned a pig grist mill and done de
crindin' for all de nzighbors 'round ‘bout. Three or four Niggers

Tixx<ed in de mill a2ii de time. Us runned a oig farm and dairy too.
=3 allus plenty t'eat *czuse llarster had a 2-acre

ruit orchard. Two cooks was in de kitchen all de
fireplece, out us had big ovens to cook
nigeuitz and lizhtoread in. Us made 'lasses and syrup and
At ug frults just lak dey does now.

read waaver. It tuk two or three days to set

-
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djers wzg 80 many little bitty threads to be threaded
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up. Us had dyes of evvy color. Yassizy us could make wool cloth too.
De sheeps was sheered once a year and de wool was manufactured up and
us had a loom wid wheels to 'spin it into thread.

"0ld Marster never whupped nobody and dere was only one man
dat I kin 'member dat de overseer whupped much and he 'served it *cause
he would run away in spite of evvything. Dey would tie him to & tres
way down in de orchard and whup him."

Julia kept repeating and seemed anxious to impress upon the
minds of her visitors that her white folks were good and very rich.
"Yassir, my white folks had lots of company and visited a lot. Dey
rode saddle horses and had deir own carriages wid a high seat for de
driver. Nosir, she didn't ride wid hoopskirts - you couldn't ride
wid dem on.

"Us bought some shoes from de rmarket but dere was a travelin'
shoemaker dat wukked by days for all de folks. He was a slave and
didn*t git no moneys; it was paid to his Marster. Us had our own
blacksmith dat wuikked all de time.

"De slaves from all de plantations 'round come to our corn
shuckin's. Us had ‘em down in de orchard. Lots of white folks comed
too. Dey kilt hogs and us had a big supper and den us danced. Nosir,
dere wafn't no toddy, Marse didn't b*lieve in dat, put dey would beat
up apples and us drinked de Jjuice. It sho' was sweet too.

"Folks done dey travelin' in stages and hacks in dem days.
Bach of de stages had four hosses to 'em. When de cotton and all de
other things was ready to go to market, dey would pack 'em and bring ‘em

to Augusta wid rmles and wagons. It would take a week and sometimes
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longer for de trip,'and dey would come back loaded down wid 'visions
and clothes, and dere was allus s plenty for all de Niggers tooe.

‘"De white folks allus helped deir Niggers wid de weddin's
and buyed deir clothes for 'em. I 'members once-a man friend of mine
come to ax could he marry one of our gals. Marster axed him a right
smart of questions and den he told him he could have ner, but he
rmstn't knoek or cuff her 'bout when he didn't want her no more, but
to turn her loose.

®Us had a big cemetery on our place and de white folks
allus let deir Niggers come to de fun'rals. De white folks had deir
own sep'rate buryin' ground, but all de coffins was home-made. Zven
de ones for de settlement peoples was made right in our shop. Yassum,
dey sung at de fun'rals and you wants me to sing. I can't sing, but
I'1l try a little bit.u Then with a beautiful and peculiar rhythm

only attained by the southerm Negro, she chanteds

'Come-ye-dat-love-de-Lord
And-let-your-joys-be-known."*

"A rooster crowin' outside your door means company's conin'
and a squinch owl means sho' death. Dose are all de signs I kin
'member and I don't 'member nothin' 'bout slavery remedies.

“Yagsir, dey useter give us a nickie) or 10 cents sometimes
so us could buy candy from de store.f Asked if she remembered
patterollers éhe.gave her sly chuckle and said: "I sho' does. One
time dey come to our house to hunt for some strange Niigers. Dey
didn't find ‘'em but I was so skeered I hid de whole time dey was dar.

Yassir, de Ku Kluxers raiged cain ‘round dar too.

"] *members de day well when Marster told us us was frese.
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I was glad and didn't know what I was glad 'bout. Den ‘bout 200
Yankee soldiers come and dey played music right dar by de roadside.
Dat was de fust drum and fife music I ever heared. Lots of de Niggers
followed 'em om off wid just what dey had on. None of our Niggers
went and lots of 'em stayed right on atter freedom.

"Four years atter dat, I left Edgefield and come here wid
oy old man. Us had six chilluns. My o0ld man died six years ago
right dar *cross de road and I'se livin' here wid my daugnter. L
can't wuk no more, I tried to hoe a little out dar in de field last
year and I fell down and I hasn't tried no more since.

"I went once not so long ago to see my white folkses. Jey
gived rme a dollar to spend for myself and I went 'cross de street
and buyed me some snuff - de fust I had had for a long ti@e. Dey
wanted to know if I had ever got de old age pension and séid dat if

I had been closgse to dem I would have had it *fore now."
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SLAVERY DAYS AD AFTER
TY
I'se liarshal Butler, eiwhiy—eiztt years odd and was

oorn on December 28, I knows it was Christmas Day for I

was a glft to my folks. Anyhow,i'se the only niggah that
knows exactly how 0ld he be., I disremembers the year bput
you white foliks can figure et out.

| liy memmy was Harriet Butler

and my pappy was John Butler
and we a1l was raised in Wash-
ington-+ilkes.

lammy was a Frank Collar niggsh
and ner man weB of the tribe of
Ben Butler, some miles down de
road. =t we® one of dem trisl

merriages - tliey'se tried so

hard to see each other but old
Ben Butler says two passes a
week war enuflf to gee my mammy on de Collar plantation. “hen
de war was completed pappy ceme home 1o us » WO wuz a family
of ten - four femsles czlled Sally, Liza, EZllen and Lottie and
six strong oucks called Charlie, Elisha, Marshal, Jack, Hey-
wood and little Johnnie, cup—re—wer de vaby.
De Collar plantation wuz big and I don't know de size
of 1t. Et must have teen big for dere war twolig;ére&~aﬁé
&%y niggahs achiing to 40 to work - I guess they mus' have
been ecching after de work wuz done. llarse Frank bogsed the

place hisself - cere war no overseers., «e ralsed cotton, corn,

o - T—2=5-
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wheat and everything we un's et. Dere war no market to
oring de goods to. Marse Frank wuz like a foodal lord of
back history as my good fornothing gra@idson would say-
ne is the one with book =~ larning from Atlanta. aste
of time filling up a nigzer's head with dat trszsh - what
that boy needs is muscle-ology - jes'look at my head and
nands.
Iy mamny was meid in de Collar's home and she hed
many fine dresses - some of them were give to her by her
missus., Pappy wer a field nig. er for ole Ben Butler and
I worked in the field when I wuz knee high to a grasshopper.
«e uns et our breakfast while et war dark and we trooped to
tne fields &t sun-up, cerrying our lunch wid us. Nothing
fancy but Jes'good rib-sbicking victuals. Ve come in from
tane fields at sun-down and €ere were a good mesl awalting us
in de slave guarters., ily good Master give out rations every
second liondey and a&ll day :londay wuz teken to separate -the
wheat from the chaff- that 1s - I mean the victuals had to
be organized to be merched off to de proper depository.
Before we uns et we took care of our mules. ‘I had a

mule nened George - I know ny mule - he was a good nule,

"Yeg, I hollow gt the mule, and the
mule would not gee, this mornin'.
Yes, I hollow at tie nule, and the
pule would not gee,

An' I nit oim across the head with

the single-tree, so soon."
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Ve, Bass-man I remembers my mule. |
lMarse Frank geve mammy four acre: of ground to till for her-
self and us childrens. We reised cotton - yes-seh! one bale of it
and lots of garden truck. Our boss-man give us Saturdey as a holi-
agy to work our four acres
/411 the niggers worked hard - de cotton plckers had to pick 200
pounds of cotton a day and if a nigger didn't,Marse Frank would take
de nigger to the barn and beat him with a switch, He would tell de
nigger to hollow loud as he could and de nigger wo 1ld do so, Then the
0ld listress would come in and say! "What are you doing Frank?' "Beat-
ing a nigger" wolild be his answer, "¥You let him alone, he is my niggert
znd both Marse Frank an@ de whipped nigger °would come out of the barn.
e all loved Marse and the listress. No, we wuz never whipped for steal-
ing = we never stole anything in dose days - much.
We sure froliked Saturday nights. Dat wuz our day to howl and
we howled, Our gsls sure could dance and when we wuz.thirsty we had
lemonade and whiskey. No sah! we never mixedi%hiskey with?ﬁaten -&sgn
#o¥ wented lemonade got it - de gals sll liked it. Niggers never got
arunk those days - we wuz scared of the "Pgddle-Rollers." Um-n-h and

swell music, A fiddle and a tin can and one nigger would beat h{g

/A -
I',-L,{:' :

“end on the can and another nigger would beat the strings on the

with broom straws. It wuz almos' like g banjo. I remembers we sung
"Little Liza Jane" and "Green Grows the Wildow Tree". De frolik broke
up in de morning - about two o'clock - and we all scattered to which

ever way we wuz going,
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We put on clean clothes on Sunday and go to church. We went
10 de white church, Us niggars sat on one side and de white folks
se.t on the other, Ve wuz baptized in de church - de "pool-room"
uz rignt in de church.

If we went visiting we had to have a pass. If nigger went out
without a pass de "Paddie -Rollers" would get him. De white folks
vere the "Paddle-Rollers" and had masks on their fsces, They looked
like niggers wid de devil in dere eyes. They used no paddles -noth-
ing but straps - wid de belt buckle fastened on.

Yes sahd I got paddled. Et hoppened dis way. I'se left home
o0:e Thursdzy to see & gal on the Palmer plentgtion - five miles away.
seme ~all o, I didn't get a pass - de boss was so busy ! Everything
vas fine until my return trip. I wuz two nmiles out an' three miles to
0. There come de "Paddle -Rollers" I wuz not scared -only I couldn't
.ove, They give me tnirty licks - I ran the rest of the way home.
Thnere was belt buckles all over me. I ate my victuals off de porch
rgiling. Some gall Un - @ - he Tas worth thct paddlin' to see that
el - would do it over agein to see ..ary de next nigat.
"0 Jane! love me lak you useter,
‘t 0 Jane! chew ne lek vou useter,
E Ev'y time I flgger, my heart gits bigger,
i Sorry, sorry, can't De yo'!' piper any mo'.
_ :
Tn - m - mh - Some gall
e niggers were a2 hesltny lot., If we wuz really sick Ilarse
Frenk would send for Doctor Fielding Ficklin of Washington, If Jus!
o small cold de nigier would go to de wools and git cetnip snd roots

end sich thingse. If tummy oche -dere was de Castor oil -de white

TolXs say children cry for it - I cdone my cryin' afterwards,.
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For sore throat dere was alum, Everybody made their own soap - if
herd was burned would use soap as a poultice and place it on hand.
Soszp was mede out of gresse, potash end water and boiled in a big
iron pot. If yo! cut your Finger use kerozene wid a rag sround it.
Turpentine was for sprsins and bad cuts. For conétipation use tea
nade from sheep dropnings and if away from home de speed of de feet
¢o not match dé speed of this remedy.

o, boss, I'se not superstitious end i'se belleve in no signs.
I jes'carny a rebbits!' foot for luck. But I do believe the screech-
ing of an owl is & sign of deatn. I found et to be true. I had an

Uncle nemed Haywood, He steved at ry house and was sick for a month

1

but wasn't so bsd off, One night uncle had a relapse and dat same
nignt a screech owl come along and sat on de top of de house and ne—
I meen the owl;='"whooed" three times and next morning uncle got
"worser" gnd at eleven o'clock he diled,

I does believe in slBgns. “Then de rooster crows in the house
it is sign of & stranger coulng., If Toot itches you 1is joing to
welk on s%?nge lend. IZ cow lows et house a2t night destir will be
'round de house in short time. If sweeping out szshes at .iizht dot
is bad luck for you 1s sweeping oul your best friend. Remember, your
closgst friend is your worst enenmy.

I you want to go a courtin! - et would tzke a week or so to
et vour gal, Sometlies some fool nigger would bring a gal a
present - like "pulled -czndy" and sick like. I had no time for sich
foolishness. You would pop tae question to hhss man to see if he
wes willing for you to .arry de gal. Thnere was no ninister or boss
men to marry you - no limitetions st a2ll. Boss man would jes sey:

"Don't Zorcet to bring me a little one or two for next yezr' De Bogs
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man would fix a cottage for two and dere you was established
for life.
(;if you want to go a courtin', ¥ sho' you where to go,
Right down yonder in de house below,

Clothes all dirty an ' ain't got no broomn,

Ole dirty clothes all hangin' in de room,

Ask'd me to table, thought I'd take a seat,

First thing I saw was big chunk o'reat.

i Blg as my head, herd as a maul,

~ ash - cake, corn bread, bran an' all,"

“liarse Frank had plenty of visitors to see him and his
three gals was excuse for a¥yyone for miles around to come
trompin' in , He enterained nostily on Tuesday and Thursday
nights. I remembers them nignts for what was left over from de
Teasts tae niggers would eat.

Dr. Fielding Ficklen, Bill Pope, Judge Reese, - General
Robert Toombs and Alexander Stephens from Crawfordville - all
would come to .arse Frenks' big house.

General Robert Toombs lived in Washington and had a big
plantation 'bout a mile from de city. He was a farmer and very
rich, De General wuz a blg man - 'bout six feet tsll-hemvy and
hzd & full fece. Always hed unlizited ciger in his mouth. He
was tie Tirst wan I saw wno siioked ten cent clgers. Niggers
used to run to get "the stumps" and the lucky nigger who got
tne "stump" could even sell it for a dime to the other niggers
for zfter all - wasn't it General Toombs'ciger ? The general
never wore expensive clothes and always carried a crooked =
handled walking stick. I'se never heard him say "nlggah",

never heerd him cuss. He always helped us niggars -
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gave us nickles and dimes at times.

Alexander Stephens wuz crippled. He was a little fellow -
slim, dark hair and blue eyes., Always used a rolling chair, Marse
Frank would see him at least once a month.

I'ge saw a red cloud in de west in 1860. Iknew war was brew-
ing. Marse Frank went ta war. My uncle was his man and went to war
with him - Uncle brought him back after the battle at Getisburg -
wounded, He died later, We all loved him. My mistress and her boys
ran de plankatlan,

Mihe blue- coats came to our place in '62 and 63, They took
everytain' that was not red-hot or nalled down. The® war maede no
changes - we did the same work and had plenty to eat. The war was
now over, We didn't know we wuz free until a year later. I'se
steyed on with Marse Frank's boys for twenty years. I'se did the
seme work fo $35 to $40 a year with rations thkrown in.

I lived so long because I tells no lies, I mever spent more
than fifty cents for a doctor in my life., I believe in whiskey ang
that kept me goigg. And let me tell you - I'se always going to be a
nigger till I die,
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An Interview On Slavery Obteined from
krs, Sarah dyrd - Lxslave.
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brs. Sarsh Byrd cleims to be 9% years of cge but the rirst impreseicn
cae receives when looking at her ia that of an old lacdy who is very active and
sussessing a sweet clesr voice. ‘hen she speaks you can easily understand
gvery word and besides this, esach thought is well expressed, Often during
the interview sh¥ would suddenly break out in a merry laugh as if her swn
thoughts umused her,

rs. Garah Byrd was borm in Orange County Virginis the youngest of
three ¢khilcran. 'uring the early part of her childhood her family lived in
“irgipia her mother Judy iHewmen anc¢ futher Sam Jocdan each belomging to a Aif-
ferent muster, Later on the family became s:=parated the father was soléd to
= family in iast Tennessee and the mother and children were bought by “octor
“yrd in Jugusta, Georgia. llere irs. Syrd rmar'kad:l_"child in them days so
nuny feriilies were broke up and some went one way and der others went t'other
way; &h° you nebber seed them no more, Virginia wuz & reg'liar sleve market."

rr. Byrc osmed a lurge plantation und reised such products as peas po-
tatoes, cotton corn (ete). There were & large number of slcves. krs. Byrd
#u8 unsble 0 give the exact number but remarked. "Oh Lordy Chile I nebter
could tell just how muny sluves tbat/ man haé $'wuz too many uv m.//"mo
sl ze. of the plentation required that the slaves be classified accorcing to
thae kin: of work euch wus supposed to do. There were the "cotton pickers®,
the "plem hends] the "Loe handgj)tha “rail spnttarsj” fotc}. “My very tust Job )”
remarkegf x-lrﬁ. Byrd)';uz thet uv cotton picking."” irs Byrd's mother was a
full hand.

Eouses on the Nyré Plantetian wers Lade of logs and the cracks were

cunbed with aud. 7The chimnies were made of mmd and supported by sticks.



Ma.

Each fireplace varied in length fram 3 to 4 fest beczuse they serve the
‘urpose of 2toves; and the family meals were prepared in@‘s_égulargu fire—
vlacee orten two znA ‘tgreo potl:\uere suspended from & rod running aeross the
fireplice. Most of the log houses consisted of ome roan)'honvar if the family
w8 very large $wo roams were :uilt. The furx/lishings consisted only of a
none-mede table, benches)anr% a home-nude bed&the mattress of which wos Zormed
by running ropes from side to side forming & freme work. llattresses were made
vy £i1lin;s & tiek 1th wheatstraw. The straw wes changed ecch seuson. Laughing
_Tse Ayrd remrked;, "‘[easirreo')/them houses wuz warmer then some are ter day.”

“octor Dyrd was rather kincd and tried to help his slaves as much &s
nossible, but according to lrs. Tyrd¢ his wife was very mean and ortpn punished
her slaves without any cause. (he never gave them snything but the cnzrsest
I00ds. slthough there was plenty of milk and butter, she only gave it to the
{omilies after it had soured. "ikany a day I huve seed butter just aittin
wround in pans cuy after cay till it got gooc and spoiled then she would call
some uv us anéd ‘dve it ter us, Oh she wuz & mesn un," remarked lirs. Byrd.
Jontinuing iy, Byrd remarked "she would give us dread that hud been cooked a
*seek.y 're Byrd zgave his slave fam’lies ~ood clothes. Twice a year clothing
was distributed amcnz his families., Lvery June summer clothes were given and
»very October winter clothes were given. !llere iirs. 3yrd remarked” I nsbber
knowed what {t wuz not ter have a good pair uv shooe.» Cloth for the cresses
m7 skirts wos spun on the vlantstion by the slaves.

The treatment of the slaves is told in lirs. yris own words’%

u e wuz elways trectec nice by raster yrd snd he é.lways tried ter suve us
punishment &t the hunds uv his wife but that omen wuz samethin nother. I
nebber will ferget once shf\sent me after some brush broam cnc told me ter
Lurry veck. well plums wuz jest giltting rips so I just tock my time and ot
all the plums I wunte? «ft r that I came on bsck ter the house. ‘then I gzot

[¢ )
t ere she called me upstcirs )P‘Sarah come here‘cf)t}p the steps I went und thar she
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stood with that old cow hide. OIhe struck me three licks and I lost my balance
and tumbled bsckward down the stairs. I doan't xnow how came I didn't hurt my-
self dbut the lord wuz wid me and I got up &nd fleu®1 could hear her just hol-
laring(ggme back herc/!cana back herofiut I ant stop fer nothing. That night
«t supper while I wuz fanning the flies from the table she sed ter the doctar.
“ octor what you think? I had ter whip that little devil ter day,I sent her
.fter brush broau tn¢ she went off snc e:t plums instead of hurrying back.”
The doetor just looked et her and rolled his eyes but never sed & word.” There
wuz very littls whi.ping on LSyrd's plantatieg)but I have gone ter bed many a
night und heard 'em gittin whijped on the plantation next ter us. If dey
runned away they would put the hounds on 'n.) : Cancluding her story on treat-
ment [ rs. Lyrd remarked "Yessirres I could tell thaut 'aman wuz mean the first

y2

¢
tine I seed her after we cume from Virginia cause she had red eyes.” ' Facer rollers
—

steyed busy all the time trying to find slaves off their plantations without pacsec.
.arrisaces were performed by having the couple jump the broam. If tha:éé;;i;‘ge;l.‘
longed to different masters oftenCtimes one master would purchase the othsr; but
chould neither wish to sell the man would then have to get passes to visit his
wife on her pluntation., 'Tey would leuve the plentaeticn om Saturday afternooms
sné on cunay afternoan you could see 'en coming in just lak they wuz coming
from churchjﬁ remarked krs. Byrd.

There were Ifrolics on the Byrd plantation any time that the slaves chose
to have them. "Yes uir we could frolic all we want ter. I use ter te so glad
shen Saturcday night came cause I knowsd us wuz go have & frclic and I wouldn't
huve a bit 'uv gppetite I would tell my mea we gwine dance ter night I dont weant
nothin teet, Yes sir us would frolic sll nizht long sasetimes when the sun rise
on “uncay mornins us would all dbe layin round or setiin on the floor. They made
muzic on the banjo, by :nockinz bones)and blowing guills.”

The Byrcs 44¢ not provide & church on their plantstion for their slaves

neither were they allowed to attend the white church; insteud they had prayer

14
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